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ACT I. scRNE 1. 


A Chamber, + 


_ Enter Florinda and Hellena. F 
EAVN*S! What an impertinent Thing is a young 
Girl bred in a Nunnery ! How full of Queſtions! 
Prichee no more Helleza; I have already told thee 
more than thou underſtand'ft. 

Hel. The more is my Misfortune; I am very de- 
bus to know as much as you, which makes me fo inquiſitive ; nor is'c 
gh to know you're a Loyer, unleſs you alſo tell me who it is you 
i for, | 
Flor. When you are a Lover, I ſuall think you fit for a Secret of that 
nure; but not before. | ö ' 
He). I confeſs, indeed, I was never a Lover yet. but I begin to 
ie a ſhreud Gueſs, what tis to be ſo, and fanſy it very pretty to ſigh, 
ing, and bluſh, and wiſh, and dream and wiſh, and long and with to 
ihe Man ; and when I do, 8 tremble; juſt as you did 2 

2 ” m 
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ds you call him? Don Beloile. - | 

Nr. Fie, Pie, Hallrng!  _— for yo 
Hel. Now that Bluſh betrays you Il am ſure tis ſo or is it De Flor 
Antonio the Vice-Roy's Son? — Or perhaps the rich old Don Vintenti N h0u1d 
whom my Father deſigns for your Huſband ?—Why do you bluſh again me 
Flor. I bluſh with Indignation; and how near ſoever my Father thin Slave 
I] am to marrying that hated Object, I hal] let him ſee I underſtand ber: ¶ dert. 
what's due to my Beauty, Birth and Fortune, and more to my Soul, th Ped 
to obey thoſe unjuſt and harſh Commands. | Wo you 
Hel. Now hang me, if I don't love thee for that dear Diſobediene 
I love” Miſchief ſtrangely, as moſt of our Sex do, who are come to l N Cavali- 

nothing elſe—But tell me, dear Floringa, don't you love that fine 48 
* or I vow next to loving him myſelf, will pleaſe me ma 
that you do ſo, for he is ſo gay and ſo handlome———and ſo-——ycongu: 

know what. _ 
Flor. Hellena, a Maid intended for a Nun, ought not to be ſo\ 
curious in a Diſcourſe of Love. © L 
Hel. And doſt thou think that I'll be a Nun? Or at leaſt till Pm Ker D 
old, I'm fit for nothing elſe. Faith no, Siſter ; and that which mak 
me long to know whether yoy love Belvil, is, becauſe I hope he has fo | 
mad Companion or other, that will ſpoil my Devotion; "nay I'm refolv 8 Fei. 
to provide myſelf this Carnival, if there be cer a handfome Fellow ri: —b 
my Humour above Ground, tho I ſhould deviate from the comm Eye 
Rules and aſk firſt. | 
- Flor. Prithee be not ſo wild. | be Ing; 
Hel. What! Now you have provided yourſelf with a Man, you 2 Per: 
under no manner of Concern for me Prithee tell me, what d uderſta 
thou ſee about me that is yafit far Love Am not I in the Prime 
Youth f Have not Ta H r gay? A Beauty paſſable } A Vigour de may 
firable ? Well ſhap'd ? Clean limb'd ? Sweet breath'd ? And Senſe enoug de to in 
to know how all theſe ought to be employ'd to the beſt Advantage: v Per: 
I do and will, Therefore lay afide your Hopes of my Fortune, by the ( 
being a Devotee, and tell me how you came acquainted with this Belvil 
for I perceive you knew him before he came to Naples, - - * 
Flor. Yes, I knew him at the Siege of Pampelona, he was then 3 n to 
lonel of French Horſe, who, when the Town was ranſack'd, nobly treat Pear: 
my Brother and myſelf, ing us from all Inſolencies ; and I mu Countr) 
own, {beſides great Obligations) I have I know not what, that please n 
kindly for him about my Heart, and will ſuffer no other to ente i (eeing 
But fee my Brother. 


Enter Don Pedro, Stephano, with o Maſquing Habit, and Calli. 


Pedro. Good morrow, Siſter. Pray when ſaw you your Lover, UK 

Fincentio ? + * "0 

Flor. I know not, Sir Calis, when was he here? for I think 

It lo little, I Know not when it was. | » Par 
1 ! | 


* 
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Pedro. I have a Command from my Father here to tell you, you 
echt not to deſpiſe him, a Man of ſo vaſt a Fortune, and ſuch a Pattion 
* you—Stephano methinks— [Puts en bis Maſquing Habit. 
F,. A Paſlion for me! Tis more than cer I ſaw, or had a Deſire 
4 ould be known—1 hate Vincentie, and I would not have a Man fo dear 
ene as my Brother follow the ill Cuſtoms of our Country, and make 
I; Slave of his Sifter=-And Sir, my Father's Will, I'am ſure you may 
arert. | ] | 
WW Pers. I know not how dear I am to you, but I wiſh only to be rank'd 
your Eſteem, equal with the Fi Colonel Belnile—Why do you 
oon and bluſh? Js there any Guilt belongs to the Name of that 
Cavalier ? 

= Flr. I'll nat deny I value Belpi/e: When I was 'd to ſuch Dan- 
run as the licens'd Luſt of common Soldiers threatned, when Rage and 
WI Conqueſt flew thro' the City then Belvile, this Criminal for my ſake, 
ew himſelf into all Dangers to ſave my Hongur, and will you not 
iow | mp my Eſteem ? | 

= io. Yes, pay him what you will in Honour-—but you muſt con- 
„ Don Yincentio's Fortune, and the large Jointure he Il make you. 

= For. Let him conſide- my Youth, Beauty and Fortune; which ought 
not to be thrown away on his Age and Jointure. 


. 
* 
4 
Cc 
. 


bio. Tis true, be's not fo young and hne a Gentleman as that Be/- 

- but what Jewels will that Cavalier preſent you with ? Thoſe of 

Eyes and Heart? | | 

= H/. And are not thoſe better than any Don Y;ncentio has brought from 

ic [ndie ? a | 

re. Why how now! Has your Nunnery-breeding taught you to 

erstand the Value of Hearts and Eyes ? 

. Better than to believe /izcentio deſerves Value from any Woman 

| tle may perhaps increaſe her Bags, but his Age has rendered him incapa- 

es increaſe her Family. | | 

= Pedro. This is fine Oo up to your Devotion, you are not deſigu'd 

e Converſation of Lovers. 7 

I He. Nor Saints yet a while, I hope: | [fide 

4 It not enough that you make a Nun of me, but you mult caſt my Siſter 

Way too, expoling her to.a worſe Confinement than a religious Life? 

= Pedro, The Girl's mad Ils it a Confinement to be carry'd into the 

entry, to an antient Villa belonging to the Family of the Fincentio's 
kiele five hundred Years, and have no other Proſpedt than that pleaſing one 
il (ceing all her on that meets her Eye: fine Air, large Fields and 
bardens, where ſhe may walk and gather Flowers? 

Hel. When? By Moon-Light ? For I'm ſure ſhe dares not encounter 
with the Heat of the Sun; that were a Task only for Don Yincentis and 
Ws Indian Breeding, who loves it in the Dog-days—And if theſe be her 
ly Divertiſements, what are thoſe of the Night, to lie in a wide Moth- 
Bien Bed-Chamber with Furniture in Faſhion in the Reign of King Sans 
i the Firſt ; the Bed that which his Foreſathers liv'd and dy d in. 
Paare. Very well. 


Hel. 


— — 


6 De ROVER; es, 


Hel. This Apartment (new furbiſh'd and fitted out for the young Wig: 
he (out of Freedom) makes his Dreſſing- room; and being a frugal and Mi i— 
jealous Coxcomb, inſtead of a Valet to uncaſe his feeble Carcaſe, he deſire Flr 
you to do that Office — Signs of Favour, I'll aſſure you, and ſuch ae nc 
you muſt not hope for, unleſs your Woman be out of the Way. For he 

Pedro. Have you done yet ? £ he m 

Hel. That Honour being paſt, the Giant ſtretches itſelf, yawns and 
fighs a Belch or two as loud as a Musket, throws himſelf into Bed, and 
expects you in his foul Sheets, and ere you can get yourſelf undreſt, hf 
entertains you with a Snore or two, but nothing elſe - And are not theſ 
fine Bleſſings to a young Lady. | 

Pedro. Have you done now ? Pra 

Hel. And this Man you muſt kiſs, nay, you muſt kiſs none but him ertiſet 
too and nuzle thro his Beard to find his Lip. and this you mull 
fubmit to for Life, and all for a mere Jointure. 8 | 

Pedro. For all your Character of Don Yincentio, ſhe is as like to ma . 
him as ſhe was before. Welt, a1 

Hel. Marry Don Fincentio ! Hang me, ſuch a Wedlock would be wor nme p 
than Adultery with another Man: I had rather ſee her in the Hefe dried b 
Dien, to waſte her Youth there in Vows, and be a Handmaid to La 
zers and Cripples, than to loſe it in ſuch a Marriage. 

Pedro. You have conſider'd, Sifter, that Belvile has no Fortune to brin 
her to, is baniſh'd his Country, deſpis'd at home, and pity'd abroad. Cal. 

Hel. What then? The Vice-Roy's Son is better than that Old Sig — . 
Fiſty. Don Vincentis Don Indian! He thinks he's trading to Game ſuff 
— and wou'd barter himſelf (that Bell and Bawble) for your Youth an. 

ortune. | 

Pedro. Callis, take her hence, and lock her up all this Carnival, ands 
Lent ſhe ſhall begin her everlaſting Penance in a Monaſtery. | 
Hel. T care not, I had rather be a Nun, than be oblig'd to marry a 
you wou'd have me, if I were deſign'd for't. # 
© Pedro. Do not fear the Bleſſing of that Choice=you ſhall be a Nun. 

Hel. Shall I ſo? You may chance to be miſtaken in my Way of De 
votion A Nun! Yes, I am like to make a fine Nun! I have an er ud wa 
cellent Humour for a Grate: No, I'll have a Saint of my own to pile rel 
to ſhortly, if I like any that dares venture on me. (Af 

Pedro. Callir, make it your Buſineſs to watch this wild Cat. As fot 

ou Florinda, I've only try'd you all this while, and urg'd my Father 

ill; but mine is, that you would love Antonio, he is brave and young 
and all that can oompleat the Happineſs of a gallant Maid This Abſ 
of my Father will give us Opportunity to free you from Yincentis, Fred 
marrying here, which you muit do To-morrow. 

Flr. To-morrow ! | | 

Pedro. To-morrow, or *twill be too late tis not my Friendſhip ad bet 
Antonio, which makes me urge this, but Love to thee, and Hatred WW Be/e 

Vincentio therefore reſolve upon't To-morraw. Fred 

Flor, Sir. I ſhall ſtrive to do, as ſhall become your Siſter. ©. Belo 

Peare. 1!) both believe and truſt you Adieu ; 


[Exit Pedro and Step of Mor 
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Hl. As becomes his Siſter That is, to be as reſolved your Way as 

* „  [Hellena goes 4 Calis. 
fh. I ne'er till now perceiv'd my Ruin near, | 

e no Defence againſt Antonio's Love, 

Fr he has all th' Advantages of Nature, 

te moving Arguments of Youth and Fortune. 

Hl. But hark you, Ca/lis, you will not be ſo cruel to lock me up in- 

03 Will you? 

Cal. 1 mad obey the Commands I hate beſides, do you conſider 

hat a Life you are going to lead? + go Gs 

Hel. Yes, Callis, that of a Nun: And till then I'll be indebted a World 

Prayers to you, if you let me now ſee, what I never did, the Di- 
tiſements of a Carnival. 

Cal. What, go in Maſquerade ? Twill be a fine Farewell to the World 

ate it——pray what wou'd you do there? { 

= He! That which all the World does, as Iam told, be as mad as the 

Writ, and take all innocent Freedom Siſter, you'll go too, will you not? 

ne prithee be not ſad We'll out · wit twenty Brothers, if you'll be 

el by me—Come put off this dull Humour with 1 Clothes, and 

ſame one as gay, and as fantaſtick as the Dreſs my Couſin Faleria and 

| have provided, and let's ramble. | | | 
Fly. Callis, Will you give us leave to go? | 

= Cl. I have a youthful Itch of going myſelf. _ » [Afiade. 
= Madam, if I thought your Brother might not know it, and might 

ſuffered to wait on you, for by my troth PII not truſt young Girls 
lone. | | | 

= Flr. Thou ſee'ſt my Brother's gone already, and thou ſhalt attend and 

ouch us, | | 


) 


K 


Enter Stephano. 

%. Madam, the Habits are come, and your Couſin Valeria is dreſt, 

al ſtays for you. be = | 

TY: want an N to ſpeak to him, that ſhall let him know what 
av 


I've reſolv'd in favour of him. | 
- Hel. Come let's in and dreſs us. [Exeunt. 
„ SCENE II. Am Street. 


Enter Belvile nelancboly, Blunt and Frederick. 


Fred. Why, what the Devi] ails the Colonel, in a Time when all the 
WWorld is gay, to look like fable Lent thus? Hadſt thou been long enough 
In Naples to have been in love, I ſhould have ſworn ſome ſuch Judgment 
ad befallen thee. | | 
Belv. No, I have made no new Amours ſince I came from Naples. 
Fred. Have you left none behind you in Paris? :- + a 
Belo. Neither. 

Fred. J can't divine the Cauſe.then ; unleſs the old Cauſe, the Want 

Money. | | 
Blunt. 


* 


: 
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+ Blunt. And another old Cauſe; the want of a Wench, 
Wou'd not that revive you ? | Wow i 
Relv. You're miſtaken, Ned. | FA f 
Blunt. Nay, then thou art paſt Cure. | 
Fred. J have found it out; thou haſt renew'd thy Aequaintance wifMyicre" 
the Lady that coſt thee ſo many Sighs at the Siege * Pampelana p 
on't, what d'ye call her her Brother's a noble SpaniaraNeppbe 5 
to the dead Genera Hrinda ay, Flor ind — And will nothin 
ſerve thy turn but that damn'd virtuous Woman, whom onfmy Conſcien 
thou «hy in ſpite too, becauſe thou ſee'ſt little or no Poſlbility of gai 
1g her. 14 | 
. Belo. Thou art miſtaken, I have Intereſt enough in that lovely Vi 
gin's Heart, to make me proud and vain, were it not abated by the $ 
yerity of a Brother, who perceiving my Happineſ ie, 
Fred. Has civilly forbid thee the Houſe ? 
Belo. Tis ſo, to make way for a powerfal Rival, the Vice Roy's Sor 
who has the Advantage of me, in being a Man of Fortune, a 8p9xior e 
and her Brother's Friend z which gives him Liberty to make his Cour 
whilſt I have recourſe only to Letters, and diſtant Looks from her Win r 
dow which are as ſoft and kind as thoſe which gracious Heav'n ſends don 
on Penitents. 2 
Blunt. Hey day ! Simile ! by this Light the Man is quite ſpoil's 
Frederick, what the Devil are we made of, that we cannot be thus co 
cern'd for a Wench ? Our Caupids are like the Cooks of the Camp 
they can roaſt or boil a Woman, but they have none of the fine Tricks e an 
ſet them off, no Hogoes to make the Sauce pleaſant, and the St: 
mach ſharp. | 
Fred. I dare ſwear I have had a hundred as young, kind and handſom re in 
as this Florinda; and Devil take me, if they were not as troubleſom 
to me 1'th* Morning, as they were agreeable oer Night. 
Blunt. And yet, I warrant, he would not tauch another Woman, i 
he might have her for nothing. 
_ Balm. That's thy Joy, a cheap Whore. | 
Blunt. Why, truly. I love a frank Sou When did you ever he: 
of an honeſt Woman that took a Man's Money ? I warrant em goot 
ones But, Gentlemen you may be free, you have been kept ſo pool 
with Parliaments and Protectors, that the little Stock you have is not wor 
pn ne | ons Stars, I had more Grace than to forfeit m ir ane 
ſtate by Cavaliering. 4D 1 
Belv. Methinks only following the Court ſhould be ſufficient to entid I. 
them to that. 
Blunt. They know I follow it to do it no good, unleſs they pick 
Hole in my Coat for lending you Money now and then; which is 
| greater Crime to my Conſcience, Gentlemen, than to the Commonwealld 


Fred 

Enter Willmore. Blum 

Wil. Ha! dear Belvile ! noble Colonel! | Wil. 

Bel. Willmere ! welcome aſhore? my dear Rover hat happy it 
Wind blew us this good Fortune ? 


il. 


* 


*% 
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= i. Let 72 you my dear Fred. and then mmand me 
Wy is; boneſt ? 

j Fred. Faith, Sir, the old Compliment, infinitely the better to ſee-my 
ne, againe=—Prithes why  cam'ſt thou aſhore? and 
1 vhere's the Prince ? ; 

il. He's well, and reigns ſtill Lord of the watery Element=—] 
a aboard again within a Day or two, and my Buſineſs aſhore was 
do enjoy myſelf a little this Carnival. | 
%%. Pray know our new Friend, Sir, he's but baſhful, a raw Tra 
1 ler, but honeſt, tout, and one of us. [ Embrace: Blutit. 
| 


Wil. That you eſteem him, gives him an Intereſt 

Blunt. Your Servant, Sir. 

Vi. But well——Faith I'm glad to meet you again in a warm Cli- 
e, where the kind Sun has its God-like Power ſtill over the Wine 
rd Women—Love and Mirth are my Buſineſs in Naples; and if I 
| 

{ 


aule not the Place, here's an excellent Market for Chapmen of my 
AMumour. 
= Bl. See here are thoſe kind Merchants of Love you look for. 0 
ner ſeveral Men in maſquing Habits, ſome playing on Muſick, others 
dancing after ; Women dreft like Curtezans, with Papers pinn'd to 
their Breaſts, and Bastet. of Flowers in their Handi. | 

Blunt. Zounds ! what have we here? 

Fred. Now the Game begins. 
oil. Charming pretty Creatures faith! May a ſtranger have leavs to 
ck and love ?— What's here—Roſes for every Month ! | Reads the Paper, 
Blunt. Roſes for every Month! What means that? 
Belo. They are, or wou'd have you think they're Curtezans, who 
tere in Naples are hired by the Month. | 

Wil. Kind and obliging to inform us Pray where do theſe Roſes 
py ? I would fain plant ome of em in a Bed of mine. | 
Vom. Beware fuch Roſes, Sir. 
Wil. A Pox of a Fear: I'll be bak'd with thee between a pair of 
beets, and that's thy proper Still, ſo I might but ſtrow ſuch Roſes over 
de and under me Fair one I wiſh you wou'd give me leave to ga- 


well of it all the Year after. 

Belp. Indeed thou haſt need of ſuch Remedy, for thou ſtinkeſt of 

a and Rope-ends, like a Dock or Peſthouſe. 
[The Woman puts berfelf into the Hayds of a Man, and Exit. 

il. Nay, nay, you ſhall not leave me fo. - 

Belv. By all Means uſe no Violence here. | 

Wil. Death ! Juſt as I was going to be damnably in love, to have her 

kd off! I could pluck that Roſe out of his Hand, and even kiſs the Bed, 

he Buſh it grew in. | 

Fred. No Friend to Love like a long Voyage at Sea. 

Blunt. Except a Nunnery, Fred. 

| Wil. Death! But will they not be kind, quickly be kind? Thou 

bow't I'm no tame Bigher, but a rampant Lion of the Foreſt. 


ter at your Buſh this idle Month, I wou'd go near to make ſome Body _ 


Tr . 
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Two Men dreft all over with Horns of ſeveral forts, making Grimacy; 
one another, with Papers pinned on their Backs, advance from the f 


ther end of the Scene. y He 
Belo. Oh the fantaſtical Rogues, how they are drefs'd ! 'Tis a Sa In 
againſt the whole Sex. | | 77 
Wil. Is this a Fruit that grows in this warm Country ? 0 
Belo. Yes; Tis pretty to ſee theſe /talians ſtart, ſwell, and ſlab r 
the Word Cucko/d, and yet ſtumble at Horns on every Threſhold. in 
Wil. See what's on their Back — Flewers for every Night. Rea, Hel 
ah Rogue! And more ſweet than Roſes of ev'ry Month! This ih 
Gardiner of Adam's own breeding. Z [They and 
Belv. What think you of thoſe grave People? is a Wake in E i. Vi. 
half ſo mad or extravagant ? that h 
Wil. I like their ſober grave way, tis a kind of legal authoriz'd Fo Yoma 
nication, where the Men are not chid for't, nor the Women defpis nd Fl 
as amonglt our dull Zxg/ifs ; even the Monſieurs want that part of go Hel 
Manners. | | Wil 
Belo. But here in 7aly a Monſieur is the humbleſt beſt-bred Gen! £7 
man——Duels are ſo baffled by Bravo's, that an Age ſhews not one, bun d. 
between a Frenchman and a | Sonatas who is as much too hard of ““ 
him on the Piazza, as they are for a Dutchman on the new Bridge young 
But fee another Crew. h es 
Enter Florinda, Hellena, and Valeria, dreſt lite Gipſſes, Callis 2 Hed. 
Stephano, Lucetta, Philippo and Sancho i» Maſquerade. Captair 
Hel. Siſter, there's your Engliſpman, and with him a handiome pre f — 
per Fellow I'll to him, and inſtead of telling him his Fortune, u Hot 
my own. ' 17 
Wil Gipſies, on my Liſe Sure theſe will prattle if a Man crol Wil. 
their Hands. [Goes to Hellena] — Dear pretty (and I hope) youn > 
Devil, will you tell an amorous Stranger what Luck he's like to have? rk 


Hel. Have a care how you venture with me, Sir, left I pick you Hl 
Pocket, which will more vex your Exgliſ Humour, than an tal fer f 
Fortune will pleaſe you. fp 


Wil. How the Devil cam'ſt thou to know my Country and Humour? 8 8 
Hel. The firſt I gueſs by a certain forward Impudence, which doe 1155 I 
not diſpleaſe me at this time; and the Loſs of your Money will y 7 


you, becauſe I hope you have but very little to loſe. 


Wil. Egad Child, thou'rt 3'th* right; it is ſo little, I dare not off it for a 


| It thee for a Kindneſs But cannot you divine that I have ſomething ume fir 
alſo of more value about me, that I would more willingly part with ? ER” 
Hel. Indeed no, that's the Buſineſs ol a Witch, and I am but ; Ox 
Gipſy yet Vet without looking in your Hand, I have a parlou " 
Gueſs ; *tis ſome fooliſh Heart vou mean, an inconſtant Eng/ifs Hear * le 
as little worth ſtealing as your Furle, ; 2 Wil | 
Wit. Nay, then thou doſt deal with the Devil, that's certair An 
Thou haſt gueſs'd as right as if thou hadſt been one of that Num Link 


it has Janguiſht for I find you'll be better acquainted with. ith ot 


6an you take it in a better time, for 1 am come from Sea, Child 7 an 
0 * 
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nu not being propitious to me in her own Element, I have a 
Vorld of Love in ſtore— Prithee Child, take ſome on't off my Hands. 
= Hl. Why II could be inclin'd that way but for a fooliſh Vow 
im going to make - — to die 4 Maid. 7 
= /:/. Then thou art damn'd without Redemption 1 and as I am a 
vod Chriſtian, I ought in charity to divert ſo wicked a re- 
br prithee dear Creature, let me know quickly when and where I ſhall 
bin co ſet a helping hand to ſo good a Work. 
. If you ſhould prevail with my tender Heart (as I begin to fear 
boa will, for you have horrible loving Eyes) there will be difficulty in't 
ant you'll hardly undergo for my ſake. | 
. Faith Child, I have been bred in Dangers, and wear a Sword 
that has been 'employ'd in a worſe Cauſe, than for a handſome kind 
omann Name the Dange let it be any thing but a long Siege, 
ad Ill undertake it. 1 8 | 

. Can you Storm? 

Wil. Oh, moſt furiouſly. | 
.. „ eee For he chat ins me, muſt 

ain that fürſt. | s | i | 
"Wil A Nun! Oh how I love thee for't! There's no Sinner like a 
young Saint——— Nay, now there's no denying me: The old Law 
ud no Curſe (to a Woman) like dying a Maid ; witneſs Fephtha's 
Daughter. 

Hel. A very good Text this, if well handled ; and I perceive, Father 
Captain, you would impoſe no ſevere Penance on her who was inclin'd 
b conſole her ſelf before ſhe took Orders. 

Wil. If ſhe be young and handſome. 

Hel. Ay, there's the Thing but if ſhe be not. 

Wil. By this Hand, Child, I have an implicit Faith, and dare ven- 
ue on thee with all Fault beſides, tis more meritorious to leave the 

World when thou haſt taſted and prov'd the Pleaſure on't ; then "twill be 
i Virtue in thee, which now will be pure Ignorance. 

Hel. J perceive, good Father Captain, you delign only to make me 
it for Heaven but if on the contrary you ſhould quite divert me 
tom it, and bring me back to the World again, I ſhould have a new Man 
be:k I find ; and what a Grief that will befor when I begin, 1 
inſy, I hall love like any thing: I never try'd yet. ; 

Wil. Egad, and that's kind-——Prithee, dear Creature, give me Cre- 
bor a Heart, for faith I'm a very honeſt Fellow Oh, I long to 
n+ firſt to the Banquet of Love; and ſuch a ſwinging Appetite I 
ing Oh, I'm impatient, Thy Lodging Sweet-heart, thy Lodg · 

„ I'm a dead Man! ! 
| Hel. Why muſt we Women be either guilty of Fornication or Mor- 
r, if we converſe with you Men? And is there no difference be- 
veen leave to love me, and leave to lie with me? | 

Wil. Faith, Child, they were made to go together. *: 

Lucet, Are you ſure this is the Man ? | [Pointing ts Blunt, 
Sancho. When did I miſtake your — ? * | 
0 ar. 


z Og a — — — — 
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- Lucet, This is à ranger, I know by his gazing ; if he be briſk he'! 
venture to follow me; and then, if I underliand my Trade, he's mine 
he's Engliſh too, and they ſay that's a ſort of good natur'd loving Peo 
ple, and have generally ſo kind an Opinion of themſelves, that a Woma 
with any Wit may flatter em into any fort of Fool ſhe pleaſes. 
Blunt. Tis ſo—ſhe is taken—1 have Beauties which my falſe Glas 
at home did not diſcover. | 
[ Shs eften paſſes by Blunt, and gazes on bin; be ftruti, and cacks 
: and walks, and gazes on ber. 

Flor. This Woman watches me ſo, I ſhall get no Opportunity to diſ 
cover my ſelf to him, and ſo miſs the intent of my coming=———Bat ; 
I was ſaying, Sir-——by this Line you ſhould be a Lover. 

— [ Looking in his Hand 

Bev. I thought how right you gueſs'd, all Men are in love, or pre 
tend to be ſo Come, let me go, I'm weary of this fooling. | 

[Walks moay 


Flor. I will not, till you have confeſs'd whether the Paſſion chat you have 


vow'd Flerinda be true or falſe. [She belds bim, he firives to get from ber 
Belo. Florinaa ! Turns guick towards ber 
. Fler. Softly. | | 
Belo. Thou haſt nam'd one will fix me here for ever. | 


Hir. She'll be dilappointed then, who expects you this Night at the 


Garden gate, and if you'll fail no. as let me ſee the other Hand 
you will go near to do ſhe vows to die or make you happy. 


| | { Looks on Callis, bo obſerves em 
Belo. What canſt thou mean? 


Flor. That which I flay——Farewel. (Offers to ge 

Be/v. Oh charming Sybil ſtay, complete that Joy, which, as it 1 
will turn into Diſttaction Where muſt I be? At the Garden-gate 
1 know it—at night, you ſay—1'll ſooner ſorſeit Heaven than diſobey. 


Enter Don Pedro and other Maſquers and paſs over the Stage. 


Cal. Madam, your Brother's here. 
Hier. Take this to inſtruct you farther. | 
| [Gives him a Letter, and goes of 

Held. Have a care, Sit, what you promiſe ; this may be a Trap lai 
by her Brother to ruin you. * 

Belv. Do not diſturb» my Happineſs with Doubts. [Opens the Letter 

Wil. My dear pretty Creature, a Thouſand Bleſlings on thee ; ſtill 
this Habit, you ſay, and after Dinner at this Place. 

Hel. Yes, if you will ſwear to keep your Heart, and not beftow i 
between this time and that. 

Fil. by all the little Gods of Love I{wear, 1'!! leave it with you 
and if you run away with it, thoſe-Deities of Juſtice will revenge me. 


[Ex. all the Want 
Fred. Do you know the Hand ? | 
Belo. "Tis Florinda's. 
All Bleffings fall upon the virtuous Maid. 
Fred. Nay, no Idolatry, a ſober Sacrifice I'] Alo you. 
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Bee. Oh Friends ! The welcom'ſt News, the ſofteſt Letter Nay, 
$00 ſhall ſee it; and could you now be ſerious, I might be made the 
uppicſt Man the Sun cer ſhone on. | | 

Wil. The Reaſon of this mighty Joy ? 


Belv. See how kindly ſhe invites me to deliver her from the threatned 


Violence of her Brother vill you not affiſt me ? 
Wil. I know not what thou mean'ſt, but I'll make one at any Miſ- 
def where a Woman's concernꝰd but ſhe'll be grateful to us for the 
A jvour, will ſhe not? 
B. How mean you? 
Wil. How ſhould I mean? Thou know'ſt there's but one way for a 
Woman to oblige me. 
Belv. Don't e Maid is nicely virtuous. 
Wil. Plhaw ! pox, then ſhe's fit for nothing but a Huſband ; een let 
ter go, Colonel. | | 
Fred. Peace, ſhe's the Colonel's Miſtreſs, Sir. : 
Wil. Let her be the Devil; it the be thy Miſtreſs, I'll ferve her 
ume the way. "i 
Belo. Read here this Poſtſcript. . [Gives him a Letter. 
Wil. [Reads.] At ten at night—at the Garden-Gate—of which, if 1 
mot get the Key, Iwill contrive a way over the Wall—come attended 
With Friend or tm. Kind heart, if we three cannot weave a String 
o let — down a Garden- Wall, twere pity but the Hangman wove one 
br us all. l 
Fred. Let her alone for that: Your Woman's Wit, your fair kind Wo- 
nan, will out- trick a Brother or a Jew, and contrive like a ſeſuit in 
Chaing=bur ſee, Ned Blunt is ſtol'n gut after the Lure of a Damſel. 
: [Ex. Blunt and Lueet. 
Peſo. So he'll ſcarce find his way home again, unleſs we get him cry'4 
bj the bell-man in the Market place, and *twou'd ſound prettily — 
vt Engliſh boy of thirty. | | | 
Fred. 1 hope tis ſome common crafty ſinner, one that will fit him: 
may be ſhe'll ſell him for Peru, the Rogue's ſturdy and would work 
dell in a Mine; at leaſt I hope ſhe'll dreſs him for our Mirth ; cheat 
144 all, then have him well-favoyr'dly bang d, and turn'd out naked 
t Midnight. k 
Wil. Prithee what Humour is he of, that you wiſh'd him fo well? 
Belv. Why, of an Engliſh Elder brother's Humour, educated in a 
Nurſery, with a Maid to tend him till Fifteen, and lies with his Grand- 
other till he's of Age; one that knows no Pleaſure beyond riding to the 
ext Fair, or going up to Londen with his right Worſhipful Father in 
"uliament-time ; wearing gay Clothes, ot making honourable Love to 
W Lady Mother's Laundry-Maid g gets drunk at a Hunting-match, and 
to one gives ſome Proofs of his Proweis . A pox upon him, he's 
4 banker, and has all our Caſh about him, and it he fail we are all 
oke. 
Hed. Oh let him alone for that matter, he's of a daran'd ſtingy Qua- 
, that will ſecure our Stock: I know not in what Danger it were in- 
&, if the Jilt ſhould pretend ſhe's in love with him, for tis a kind 
B 2 believing 
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believing Coxcomb; | otherwiſe if he 


 Eight-= him: for which 
ſhe be 2 V en | | 
Be/v. Nay the Rogue will not be eaſily beaten, he's ſtout enough 


Wb ne thine a Piece. 
may chance to be beaten, | 


erhaps- if they talk beyond his Capacity, he may chance 
is Courage upon ſome of them ; elſe I'm ſure they'll find it as difficul 
to beat as to pleaſe him. bows 
wil. "Tis a lucky Devil to light upon ſo kind a Wench! 
Fred. Thou hadſt a great deal of Talk with thy little Gipſy, coud' 
thou do no good upon her ? for mine was hard-hearted. 
Wil. Hang her, ſhe was certainly ſome damn'd honeſt Perſon of Qua 


lity, ſhe was ſo very free and witty. If her Face be but anſwerable t 

this Month te 

— her. In the mean time, have you made no kind Acqusintanct 
to 


her Wit and Humour, I wou'd be bound to 


you came to Town? you do not uſe to be ſo long 
Gentlemen. 
Fred. Faith Love has kept us honeſt, we have been all fird with 
beauty newly come to Town, the famous Paduana Angelica Bians. 
Wil. What, the Miftreſs of the dead Spaniſb General? | 
Bev. Yes, ſhe's now only the ador'd beauty of all the Youth in. N; 
ples, who put on all their Charms to appear lovely in her fight, thei 
Coaches, Liveries, and themſelves, all gay, as on a Monarch's birth 
day, to attract the Eyes of this fair Charmer, while ſhe has the Pleaſure tg 
behold all languiſh for her that ſee her. 
. Fred. Tis pretty to ſee with how much Love the Men regard her, an 
how much Envy the Women. 4 
Wil. What Gallant has ſhe ? | 
Belo. None, ſhe's ex pos d to Sale, and four Days in the Week fſhe' 
your for ſo much a Month. 4:4 


Wil. The very Thought of it quenches all manner of Fire in me 5 


yet prithee let's ſee her. 
Be/v. Let's firſt to Dinner, and after that we'll paſs the Day as 50 
pleaſe—but at Night ye muſt all be at my Devotion. ö 


Wil. Vou may depend upon me. (Exrart 
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ACT IL SCENEL © 
De Ling Sen: 51 | 


wer Belvile and Frederick in Maſquing Habits, and Willmore in his 
cron Clothes, with a Vizard in bis Hand. © 5 
UT prithee, why thus diſguis'd and muzzl'd ? 

* Becauſe whatever Extravagances we commit in 
theſe Faces, our own may not be oblig d to anſwer em. 

Wil. Iſhould have chang'd my external buff too; but no 
rer, my little Gipſy would not have found me out then: for if ſhe ſhou'd 
une her's it is impoſſible I ſhould know her, unleſs I ſhould hear her 
e A Pox on't, I cannot get her out of my Head: Pray Heaven, 
cer I do ſee her again, ſhe prove damnably ugly, that I may fortlfy 
elf againſt her Tongue. | 
= Þ:/v. Have a- care of Love, for © my. conſcience ſhe was not of 2 
WMuity to give thee any Hopes. | 
i Pox on 'em, why do they draw a Man in then ? She has play'd 
ih my Heart fo, that twill never lie ſtill, till I have met with ſome 
ind Wench that will go through the Game with me Oh for my 
uns full of ſoft, white, kind Woman! ſuch as I fanſy Angelica. 
/. This is her Houſe, if you were but in ſtock to get Admittance 
ey have not din'd yet ; I perceive the Picture is not out. . 

Fuer Blunt. 
Wil. I long to ee the Shadow of the fair Subſtance, a Man may gaze 
n that for nothing. | | 
= Bent. Colonel, thy Hand and thine Fred. I have been an Aſs, 2 
Wy «ludcd Fool, a very Coxcomb from my Birth dull this Hour, and hear - 
Wy repent my little Faith,” , 
= Z-/». What the Devil's the Matter with thee Ned ? 
= B/:n:. O ſuch a tempting Devil, Fred. ſuch a Girl! So fond, ſa amo- 
vos, ſo toying and fine !- and all for ſheer. Love, ye Rogue! Oh how 
ee look'd and kifs'd ! and ſooth'd\my Heart from my Boſom. I cannot 
ank [ was awake, and yet methinks I ſee and feel her Charms till, 
Belo. Ha, ha, ha! 

Wil. Death Man, where is ſhe? 
Bu. What a Dog was I to ſtay in dull England ſo long How 
Le I laugh'd at the Colonel when he figh'd for Love! but now the lit- 
Archer has reveng'd him, and by his own Dart, I can gueſs at 
5 
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his Joys, which then I took for Fancies, mere Dreams and Fables 

Well, I'm reſolv'd to fell all 2 in-£/ex, and plant here for ever. 
Be. What a Blefling tie, thon haſt a Miſtreſs, thou dar'ſt boaſt o 
for 1 know thy Humour is cw GE Pa! Clap, than 

ſecret Amour... 

Vl. Doſt thou know her Name ? 

_ Her — No: What Care I for ww he's 

oung, briſk and kind, even to Mvimument: and v : x Por care 
young, her by another Tide = * © hd! \ 

Wil. Did you give her any thing? 

Blunt. Give her Hs, ha, ha! why, ſhe's a Perſon of Quality 
That s a good one, give her! doſt think ſuch Creatures are to be bought WI Fe 
Or are we provided for ſuch a Purchaſe? Give her indeed ? Why 

xreſented me with this Bracelet, for the Toy of a Diamond I us d to wear 
No, Gentlemen, Ned Blunt is not every Body—She expects me e agai r 
to night. 

Nil. Egad that's well; well all go. | 

Birne. Not a Soul: No, Gentlemen, you are Wits I am a my Bw 

ountry Rogue, I. 

Fred. Well, Sir, for all your Perſon of Quality, T ſhall be very glu 
to underſtand your Purſe be ſecure ; tis our Whole Eſtate at prelent 
which we are loath to hazard in one leaky Bottom: Come, Sir, unlos 

Blunt. Take the neceſſary Trifle, uſeleſs now to me, that am and 
by ſuch a Gentlewoman Money Here take mine too. 

Fred. No, that to be cozen'd, that we may laugh. 5 

Wil. Cozen'd Death! wou'd I cou'd meet with one, that wor! belo. 
cozen me of all the Love I cou'd ſpare to night. 

Fred. Pox 'tis fome common Whore u a'my Life. 

Blunt.” A Whore! yes with ſach Clothes! ſuch Jewels! ſuck a Houſe 
ſuch Purniture, and ſo attended ! a Whore tho! | Ped. 
_ Belo, Why yes, Sir, they are ſuch Whores. 

Wil. Pox on't, where do theſe fine Whores live ? 

Be/v. Where no Rogues in Office dare give em Laws, nor the Wine 
_ ir'd Bullies of the Town dare break — Windows ; yet they 
res, tho' this E. Calf believes them Perſons of Quality. 

Blunt. Y*are all Fools, there are ſome Parts about this Er Call, tha 
ſhall take with the Ladies, beyond all your Wit and Parts. This Shape 
and Size, Gentlemen, are not to be deſpis'd my Waſte tolerably long 
with other inviting Signs, that ſhall be nameleſs. 

| Wil. Egad I believe he may have met with ſome Perſon of Quality! that 
may be kind to him. 

Belo. Doſt thou perceive any ſuch tempting Things about him, 
ſhou'd make a fine Woman, and a Woman of Quality, pick him out 
from all Mankind, to throw away her Youth and Beauty upon, nay, 3 
her xc Heart too ? No, no, Angelica has rais'd the Fri 
doo hig 

Wil." May ſhe languiſh for Mankind 'till ſhe die, and be damn'd fo 
that one Sin lone. 


* 
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balcony, and ittle ones at each fide of the Dar. 


V. See there the fair Sign to the Inn, where a Man may lodge that's 
el enough to give her Price. Wil. gazes an the + a 
= Bnt. Zou —— what's this? | | 
Bev. A famous Curtezan that's to be fold. 
Blant, How ! to be fold ! nay, then I have nothing to 17 1d W 
44! what Impudence is — ractisd in this Country? — with Order 2 
cy Whoring's eſtabliſh'd here by virtue of the FO 
b be gone, I'm ſure we're no Chapmen for this Commodity 
Fed. Thou art none, I'm ſure, unleſs thou coud'ſt ere tn thy Bed 
the Price of a Coach in the Street. 
il. How wondrous” fair ſhe is—a Thouſand Crowns a Mohth—by 
even as many Kingdoms were too little. A plague of this Poverty 
which I ne'er complain, but when it hinders m re angry to-Beauty, 
wich Virtue ne'er cou'd purchaſe. urns from the Piftare. 
Blunt. What's this ? [ 4] A Thouſand —.— a Month * 
Here's a Sum | ſure tis a Miſtake. a+ 
Hark your Friend, does ſhe give or take ſo noch By: the Month! 
Fred. A Thouſand Crowns! Why. *tis a Portion for ne S 10 
Blunt. Hark ye Friends, won't ſhe truſt? LY 
Brav. Thisis a Trade, Sir, that cannot live by Credit: 


Enter Don Pedro in Maſquerade, followed 6; Stephano. .- 


Belo. See, here's more K let's walk off a-while, © 
Pedro Reads. [Ern Englth. 


Enter Angelica and Moretta in the —— and draws a ſth Curtain. 


Ped. Fetch me a Thouſand Crowns, I never wiſh'd"to buy this beauty 
| an eaſier Rate. _ [Pages F. 
Ang. Prithee what faid thoſe Fellows to the. 

Brav.' Madam, the firſt were Admirers of beauty N but no Pur- 
xa _ m_ merry with your Price and Picture, laught at the Sum, 
0 0 

Ang, No matter, I am not diſpleas'd with their rallying ; their Won- 
ö feeds my Vanity, and he that wiſhes to buy, gives me more Pride, 
kan he that gives my Price can give me Pleaſure. 

Bray. Madam, the laſt I knew thro all his Diſguiſes to be Don Pedro, 
tphew to the General, and who was with him in Pampe/ona. 

arg. Don Pedro ! my old Gallant's Nephew ! When his Uncle dy'd, 
left him a vaſt Sum of Money; it is he who was fo in love with me 
Padua, and who us'd to make the General ſo jealous. 

Meret. Is this he that us'd to prance before our Window, and take ſuch 
We to ſhew himſelf an amorous Aſs? if I am not miſtaken, he is the 
lelieſt Man to give your Price, 

4g. The Man is brave and generous, but of an Humour ſo uncaſy 
 inconſtant, that the Victory over his Heart is as ſoon loſt as won; a 
ave that can add little to the Triumph of the Conqueror: but In- 


ner teus Brovee, and har 17 a great Pifure of Angelica aun. the | 
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conſtancy's * Sin of all Mankind, therefore Em reſaly'd that diele 
Cold Gall charm my Heart. 

Mort. r 'tis only Intereſt chat Women of our Profeſ 
ought to conſider : tho I wonder what has kept you, {rom that ger 
Diſeaſe of. our Sex ſo long, I mean that of being in love. 

Ax. A kind, but ſullen- Star, under which I had the Happineh 
be born; yet I have had no Time for Love; the braveſt and nobleſ! 
kind have purchas' d my Favours at ſo dear a Rate, as if no Coin b 
old were current wich our Trade — But here's Don Pedro again, ſet 


that 1 1 ſpread my Nets. 
Enter at one Door Don Pedro and Stephano ; "Den Antonio ail Diego 
the other Door, with Poople following in Maſquerade, amickly attir 
\ 2m with Muſick : they both go up to the Picture. | 
„A Thouſand Crowns !' bad not the Painter flatter'd her, I thou 
not Te it dear. 
Pedro. Flatter d her! by Heaven he cannot. I have ſeen the Origin 


nor is there one Charm here more than adorns her Face and Eyes; alu 2s 
ſoft and ſweet, with a certain languiſhing Air, that no Artiſt can repreſen % 
Ant. Pre Soul, but have 
Cris of hegblomnnts into a Flame. Time 
Pag. Sir, I have known you throw away a chouſand Crowns on a wo Ped 
Face, and tho y'are near your Marriage, you may venture 4 Une Ls For I': 
here; I dare ſay Flarinda will not miſs it. g That c 
Pedro. Ha Flrinda t Sure tis Antonio. © | Thou? 
Ant. Florinda / name nat thoſe diftant Joys; chere' one Thought Wl 4»: 
her will check my Paſſion here. | ll me 
Pedro. Florinda ſcorn'd! and all my Hopes defeated of the Poſleſion WY 7:4; 
Angelica! [ Noiſe » „ > ppg Ant. gazes up.) Her Injurics H better, 
Heaven he ſhall not [Song * the Lute Ant. 
8 O N G. \ Who { 

den h 


HE N Damon ff begin to love, | | 
. He languifor in a joft Defir, Wo 
And knew not how the Gods to move, 

To leſſen or increaſe bi Fire. 


For Celia in ber charming Eyes - k. "A 
Ware all Love's Sweet, and all his Cruelties, | vm; 
II. — 
But as beneath a Shade be lay, | 5 Brat 
Weaving of Flowers for Celia“ Hair, . | Ant. 
She chanc'd to lead her Flock that way, — 
Lind ſaw the amrous Shepherd there. ) Wil. 
She gaz'd around upon the Place, | Ant. 
And ſaw the Grove (reſembling Night) K Wil. 
To all the Foys of Love invite, I will 
Whilf guilt Jy les and bluſbes dreſt ber Face, Ant. 
At this the ba ful Youth all 7 grerv, W.. 
And with kind Force he taught the Virgin ber lo20 C 


To yield what all his Sighs could never do. 
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nt. By Heav'n ſhe's charming fair! | 
[ Angelica !hrows open the Curtains, and bows to Antonio, who 
pulls off his Vizard and bows, and Wow: up Kit. Pedro un- 
feen looks in bis face. | 

Pedro. Tis he, the falſe Antonios“ 

Ant. Friend, where muſt I pay my Offering of Love? [To the Bravo. 
Wl} Thouſand Crowns I mean. | 
Pedro. That Offering J have deſign'd to make, 

n yours will come 100 late. 
t. Prithee be gone, I ſhall grow angry elſe, 
Wind then thou art not ſafe. 
Piero. My Anger may be fatal, Sir, as yours; 
a he that enters here may prove this Truth. 
Ant. I know not who thou art, but I am ſure thou art worth my kil- 


ul; and aiming at Angel ica. [They draw and fg bt. 
Enter Willmore an Blunt, who draw and part en. 


unt. *Sblood, here's fine doings. | | | 
Wil. Tilting for the wench l'm ſure—nay gad, if that wou'd win her, 

gl have as good a ſword as the beſt of ye Put up put up, and take another 

Time and Place, for this is defign'd for Lovers only. [ They all put up. 
Pedro. We are prevented; dare you meet me to-morrow on the Mole? 
og for I've aTitle to a better Quarrel, 
That of Florinda, in whoſe credulous Heart 
Thou'ſt made an Int'reſt, and deſtroy'd my Hopes. 

Ant. Dare? a 5 


[ll meet thee there as early as the Day. | 
Pedro. We will come thus diſguis'd, that whoſoever chante to get the 


letter, he may eſcape unknown. 
Ant. It ſhall be ſo. [ Ex. Pedro and Stephano. 


Who ſhou'd this Rival be? unleſs the Egli Colonel, of whom I've 
ten heard Don Pedro ſpeak ; it muſt be he, and time he were removed, 
ho lays a claim to all my Happinels. 
[Willmore having gaZed all this while on the Picture, pulls daun 
a little one. 
Vil. This Poſture's looſe an] negligent, 
The fight on't wou'd beget a warm defire 
WW: (ouls, whom impotence and age had chill'd, 
This muſt along with me. 
Brav. What means this Rudeneſs, Sit Reſtore the Picture. 
Art. Ha! Rudeneſs committed to the fair Angelica / 
m——Reſtorethe Picture, Sir. 
Wil. Indeed I will not, Sir. 
Ant. By Heav'n but you ſhall, | 
I il. Nay, do not ſhew your ſword: if you da, by this dear beauty 
| will ſhew mine too. | 
Ant. What right can you pretend to't ? 
Wi/. That of Poſſeſhon, which I will maintain you perhaps have 
i020 Crowns to give for the * 8 
| f. 
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Ant. No matter, Sir, you ſhall reſtore the Picture. 17 
Ang. Oh Moreita ! what's the matter ? LAng. and Moret. aber bel, 
Ant. Or leave your Life behind. 3 
Wil. Death! You lye — I will do neither. | 7 
Ang. Hold I command you, if for me you fight. 0 pa 

[ They fight, the Spaniards join with Antonio, Blunt laying ; 7 

like mad. They leave off and bow. he p 

Wil. How heavenly falr ſhe is — 4h Plague of her Price. Be, 
An. You Sir, in buff, you that appear like a ſoldier, that firſt bega aan 
this Inſolence. 2 


Wil. "Tis true, I did ſo, if you call it Inſolence for a Man to preſer , 3! 
himſelf; I ſaw your charming Picture, and was wounded : Quite chr Be! 
my ſoul each pointed beauty ran; and wanting a Thoufand Crowns paren 
5 my Remedy, I laid this little Picture to my boſom Which . 

you cannot allow me, I'Il reſign. | 10 Fre 


Ang. No, you may keep the Trifle. | 
Ant. You ſhall firſt aſk me leave, and this. {Fight again as ber 


Enter Belvile and Frederick, who jcin with rhe Engliſh. 


Ang. Hold; will you ruin me ? Biskey, Sebaſtian, part them. 
| | [be Spaniards are beaten , 
Moret. Oh Madam, we're undone, a pox upon that rude Fellow, he' 


ſet on to ruin us: we ſhall never ſee good Days, till all the fighting poo ' 
Rogues are ſent to the Gallies. | | Wk 
Enter Belvile, Blunt and Willmore, with their Shirt bloody. 8 

. | ) Ly 
Blunt. Beat me at this ſport, and I'll near wear ſword more. ; "ny 


Belv. The Devil's in thee for a mad Fellow, thou art always one 2 , 
an unlucky adventure. —— Come let's be gone whilſt we're ſafe; an bo, a; 
remember theſe are Spaniards, a ſort of people that know how to revenę e ſet f 
an affront. i To Will MW ca 

Fred. You bleed ; I hope you are not wounded, 
Pil. Not much: plague upon your Dons, if they fight no betteſ vill d. 
they'll ne'er recover Flanders. What the Devil was't to them tba ud let 
I took down the picture? | ay bu 

Blunt. Took it ! Faith we'll have the great one too; 'tis ours by Cor Mar 

ueſt. Prithee help me up, and I'M pull it down. 

Ang. Stay Sir, and ere you affront me farther, let me know how, yo Ang 
durſt commit this Outrage To you I ſpeak Sir, for you appear Vie Myr, 
a Gentleman. | td nee: 

Wil. To me, Madam ?—Gentlemen, your Servant. [Relv. fays hin ve hay 

Bele. Is the Devil in thee? Do'ſt know the danger of entering tha too h 


Houſe of an incens'd Curtezan ? | | Wil 
Wil. I thank you for your Care but there are other matters in M 


band, there are, tho? we have no great 'I'emptation.—Death ! Let me go om; 
Fred. Yes, to your Lodging, it you will, but not in here. 


Damn theſe gay Harlot—— by this hand 1'!] have as ſound and More 
handſome a whore for a Patacoon. Death Man, ſhe'!! murder — beauty 
i P 


beauty is at higher . you know the price of this, 
2 
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il. Oh! Fear me not, ſhall I not venture where a beauty calls? A 
prely charming beauty ? For fear of Danger! When by Heaven there's 
zone ſo great as to long for her, whilſt I want Money to purchaſe her, 

Fred. Therefore tis Loſs of tame, unleſs you had the thouſand Crowns 


to pay. 

2 It may be ſhe may give a Favour for once, at leaſt I hall have 
he pleaſure of ſaluting her when I enter, and when I depart, 

Belv, Pox, ſhe'll as ſoon lie with me, as kiſs thee, aud fooner ftab 
than do either————you ſhall not go. | 

Ang. Fear not, Sir, all I have to wound with, is my Eyes. 

Blunt. Let him go, I believe the Gentle woman means well, 

Belp. Well, take thy Fortune, we'll expect you in the next ſueet 
Farewell F ool, farewell. | ' 

Wil. B'ye Colonel, | 2 in. 

Fred. The Rogue's ſtark mag for a wench, Exeunt. 


SCENE AM fine Chamber. 


Enter Willmore, Angelica, and Moretta. 


Ang. Inſolent Sir. how durſt you pull down my Picture? 

Wil. Rather, how durſt you ſet it up, to tempt poor amorous Mortals 
with ſo much Excellence ? Which I find you have but too well conſulted 
by the unmerciful Price you ſet upon't.—ls all this Heaven of beau 
lewn to move deſpair in thoſe that cannot buy? And can you cel 
he effects of that deſpair ſhou'd be leſs extravagant than I have ſhewn. 

Arg. 1 ſent for you to aſk my pardon, Sir, not to aggrayate your 
time, ——T thought I ſhou'd have ſeen you at my feet imploring it. 

Wil, You are deceived, I came to rail at you, a talk ſuch Truths 
00, as ſhall let you ſee the Vanity of that Pride, which taught you bow 
9 ſet ſuch a price on ſin. For ſuch it is, whilft that which is loye's due 
4 mean]y barter d for. 

Ang. Ha, ha, ha, alas good Captain, what pity tis edifying doQrine 
will do no good upon mMew=———Moretta, fetch the gentleman a gla, 
ad let him ſurvey himſelf, to ſee what charms he hi—————and guels 
ay buſineſs. a [ Afade in 4 feft Tone. 

Maret. He knows himſelf of old, I believe thoſe breeches and he have 
lern acquainted ever ſince he was beaten at Vorceſter. 

Ang. Nay, do not abuſe the poor creature. | . 

Meret. Good weather-beaten corporal, will you march off ? we have 
td need of your Doctrine, tho? you have of our charity ; but at preſent 
me have no ſcraps, we can afford no Kindneſs; in fine, Sirrah, the price 
$ too high i'th' Month, therefore troop, I ſay. 

Wil. Here, good Fore-woman of the ſhop, ſerve me, and I'll be gone. 

Moret. Keep it to pay your Laundreſs, yaur Linnen ſtinks of the Gun - 


Room ; for here's no ſelling by retail. 


Wil. Thou haſt fold plenty of thy ſtale ware at a cheap rate. | 
Moret. Ay, the more filly kind heart I, but this is an age wherein 


Wil. 
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Wil. 1 grant ou *tis here ſet down a thouſand crowns a Month= Mo 
Baud, take your black Lead and ſum it up, that I mey have a Piſtole u . 
worth of theſe vain gay things, and II trouble you no more. An 


Moret. Pox on him, hell fret me to Death ———z2bominable Fel. 
low, I tell thee, we only {ell by the whole piece. 

Wil. Ils very hard, the whole cargo or nothing Faith, Madam set 
my ſtock will not reach it, I cannot be your chapman.——Vet I haba c 
countr men in town, Merchants of Love, like me; Pll fee if they'll po ho' f. 
for a ſhare, we cannot loſe much by it, and what we have no Uſe o W. 
we'll ſell upon the Friday's Mart, at Ws gives more? I am ſtudying 


Madam, how to purchaſe you, tho? at preſent T am unprovided of Money 4»: 

Ang. Sure this from any other Man wou'd anger me———nor ſhall h vere | 
know the conquelt he has made Poor angry Man how 1 deſpiſe thigWcou'd! 
Talling. | a 0 - ales 

WII Yes, I am poor. but l'm a Gentleman, cet 
And one that ſcorns this baſeneſs which you practiſe. Wirhe 
Poor as I am, I would not fell myſelf, . 2B | W. 
No, not to gain your charming high - priz d Perſon. : doing 
Tho I admire you ſtrangely for your beauty, 1 4. 
Yet I.contemn your ſordid Mind, | 2 latter 
w————n yet | wou'd at any Rate enjoy you; | W. 
At your own rate but cannot ſee here 2 Conte 
The only ſum I can command on eartn; Thou 
I know not where to eat when this is gone: Tho! 
Vet ſuch a ſlave I am to love and beauty, An 
This laſt I'll ſacrifice to you and love | | nev 
m——Nay, do not frown, I know you are to be bought, — 
And wou'd be bought by me | da W, 
For a mean trifling ſum, if I could pay it down, An 
Which happy Knowledge T']l again repeat, | W. 
And lay it to my Heart, it has a Virtue in't, An af 
And ſoon will cure thoſe wounds your eyes have made. And 
And yet— there's ſomething ſo divinely powerful chere — 15 —Bu 
Nay, I will gaze o let you ſee my ſtrength. By pe 


[ Holds ber, looks on her, and pauſes and feb! WM That 
By Rs, bright Creature would not for the world thy Fang Eſpec 


were half ſo fair as is thy Face. [Turns ber away from bin An 
Ang. His words go thro? me to the very ſoul. _ (4:40 May 
] If you have nothing elſe to ſay to me. | 8 For I 
Wil. Yes, you ſhall hear how infamous you are 
For which I do not hate thee : mm V 
Hut that ſecures my Heart, and all the Flames it feels And! 
Are but ſo many fierce unbridled Luſts, | | can 
I know it by their ſudden bold Intruſion. An 
The Fire's impatient, and betrays, tis falſe 5 — 
For had it been the purer Flame of Love, 4 In ev 
I ſhould have pin'd and Janguiſh'd at your Feet, | And ; 
Ere I had found aſſurance to diſcover it. Thor 
Ino dare ſtand your Scorn, and your Denial. 1 


Are 
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Moret. Sure ſhe's bewitcht, that ſhe can ſtand thus tamely, and hear 
leis @ucy railing Sirrah, will you be gone? | 
Arg. How dare you take this Liberty Withdraw. [To Moret. 
elWM.—?ray tel! me, Sir, are not you guilty of the ſame mercenary Crime? 
when a lady is propoſed to you for a wife, you neyer aſk how fair, diſ- 
mi ceet, or virtuous is; but what's her Fortune which if but ſmall, 
ba cry———ſhe will not do my buſineſ and baſely leave her, 
udo ſhe may languiſh for yau. ——Say, is not this as poor ? 
Wil. It is a barbarous cuſtom, which I will ſcorn to defend in our 
kx, and do deſpiſe in yours. ws 

Ang. Thou art a brave Fellow! put up thy Gold, and know, that 
were thy Fortune large, as is thy ſoul, thou ſnou'dſt not buy my Love, 
wu'dft thou forget thoſe mean Effects of Vanity, which ſet me out to 
dle; and as a Lover, prize my yielding Joys. a 
Can'ſt thou believe they'll be entirely thine, 
Without conſidering they were metcenary ? 

Wil. I cannot tell, I muſt bethink me firſt——— ha, Death, I'm 
ring to believe her. | [ Hide. 

Ang. Prithee confirm that Faith or if thou canſt no. 
fatter me a little, *twill pleaſe me a little from thy Mouth, 

Wil. Curſe on thy charming Tongue! Doſt thou return my feign'd 
Contempt with ſo much ſubtilty ? [ Aide, 
Thou'ſt found the eaſieſt way into my Heart, | | 
Tho? I yet know that all thou ſay'ſt is falſe. [Turning from Ber in a Rage. 

Ang. By all that's good *tis real, | 
| never lov'd before, tho' oft a Miſtrels. 

Shall wy firſt Vows be lighted ? 

Wil. What can ſhe A [Afde. 

Ang. I find you cannot credit me. In an 4 G 

Wil I know you take me for an errant afs, ( * 
An aſs that may be ſooth'd into belief, 

And then be us'd at pleaſure. 

—But, Madam, I have been ſo often cheated 
By perjur'd, ſoft, deluding Hypocrites, 

That I've left no Faith for the cozening ſex, 
Eſpecially for women of your trade. 

Ang. The low-eſteem you have of me, perhaps 
May bring me back my Heart again: | 
For I have pride that yet ſurmounts my Love. 

2 - - [She turns with Pride, Be holds her. 

W/. Throw off this pride this enemy to bliſs, 

And ſhew the power of Love: "tis with thoſe arms 
| can be only vanquiſh'd, made a flave. 

Ang. Is all my mighty Expectation vaniſht ? 

No, I will not hear thee talk. thou haſt a Charm 
In every word, that draws my Heart away. 

And all the thouſand Trophies I deſign'd, 

Thou haſt undone—=——why art thou ſoft ? 

Thy Looks are bravely rough, and meant for war. 
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Could thou not ſtorm on fill? . EE 
I then perhaps had been as free as thou. ih 
Wil Death | How ſhe throws her Fire about my foul! A 
Take heed, fair Creature, how you raiſe my Hopes 
Which once aſſum'd pretend to all Dominion. | 
There's not a Joy thou haſt in ſtore 
1 ſhall not then command: 1 | | 
For which I'll pay thee back my ſoul, my Life. 
Come, let's begin th* account this happy Minute. 
Ang. And will you pay me then the price I aſk. _ 
WI, Oh, why dot draw me from an awful worſhip, 
By ſhewing thou art no divinity ? 
Conceal the hend, and ſhew me all the angel ; 


Keep me but ignorant, and I'll be devout, | 
And pay my Vows for ever at this ſhrine. [ Xnerli, and Lie. ber hand 


GAS 


Ang. The pay I mean is but thy Love for mine, 
cn you give that ? | 
Wil. Intirely—come, let's withdraw: where I'll renew my vows, 
and breathe em with ſuch ardour, thou ſhalt not doubt my Zeal. 
Ang. Thou haſt a power too ſtrong to be reſiſted. [Ex. Wil. and Ang, 
Meret. Now my curſe go with you-—Is all our projeR fallen to this? 
To love the only enemy to our trade? Nay, to love ſuch a ſhameroon, bare, 
very beggar ; nay, a pirate-beggar, whoſe buſineſs is to rifle and be gone Mic W 
2 no-purchaſe, no- pay Tatterdemalion, an Engliſh piccaroon ; a rogue . 
that fights for daily drink, and takes a pride in being Þ ally louſy— 0h, if 
J could curſe now, if I durſt———but this 1s the Fate of moſt horch. de, v 


Trophies, which from believing fops we win, 
Are fpoils to thoſe who cozen u again. 


i 


ener 
4 Street. 


Fiter Florinda, Valeria, He'lena, in Antick different Drefſe: from what 
they were in before, Callis attending. 


Humour; I hope he has not found out our Ramble this 

Morning. ' 

Hel. No, if he had, we ſhould have heard ort at both 
Fars, and have been mew'd up this Afternoon ; which I wonld not far 
de World ſhould have happen'd—Hey ho! I'm fad as a Lover's Lute. 

Val. Well, methinks we have learnt this Trade of Gipſies as readily 
w if we had been bred upon the Road to Loretto ; and yet I did ſo fum- 
de, when I told the Stranger bis Fortune, that I was afraid I ſhould 
ave told my own and yours by miſtake— But methinks Hellena has been 
ery ſerious ever ſince. 

Flor. I would give my Garters ſhe were in love, to be reveng'd upon 
ter, for abuſing me How is's Hellena ? 5 

Hel. Ah!— Would I had never ſeen my mad Monſieur and yet for 
il your laughing I am not in love and yet this ſma ] Acquaintance, 
my Conſcience, will never out of my Head. 

Val. Ha, ha, ha, laugh to think how thou art fitted with a Lover, 
i Fellow that, I warrant, loves and adores every new Face he fees. 

Hel. Hum he has not kept his Word with me here—and may be 
en up chat Thought is not very pleaſant to m: hat the Duce 
hould chis be now that I feel ? WT? PONY 

Pal. What is't like ? CTR, | 

He). Nay, the Lord knows but if I ſhould be hanged, I cannot 
chooſe but be angry and afraid, when I think that mad Fellow ſhould be 
" love with any body but me What to think of my ſelf I know 
0 Would I could meet with ſome true damn'd Gipſy, that I might 
mow my Fortune. 

Val. — it! Why there's nothing ſo eaſy: Thou wilt love this 
wand ring Inconſtant till thou find'ſ thy ſelf hanged about his Neek, and 
then be as mad to get free again. | 
| Flor. Yes, Valeria; we ſhall ſee her beſtride his baggage-horſe, and fol- 
boy kim to the Campaign. | = 


„. 1 Cannot conceive what ſhould make my brother in ſuch an ill 
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Hel. So, fo ; now you are provided for, there's no care takbn of yo, 


me But ſince you have ſet my Heart a wiſhing, I am reſoly's (oY ® © 
know for what. I will not die of the Pip, indeed. | M 
Hier. Art thou mad to talk ſo? Who will like thee-well enough Mb! 
have thee, that hears what a mad wench thou art? 5, oa H. 
Hel. Like me! I don't intend every Man that likes me ſhall have we B. 
but he that I like: I ſhou'd have ſtaid in the Nunnery ſtill, if 1 HA b 
like my Lady Abbeſs as well as ſhe lik'd me. No, I came thence, no, W 
(as my wiſe brother imagines) to take an eternal Farewel of the world te l 
but to love and to be below d; and I will be belov'd, or I'll get one a 

e : ove 


your Men, fo Iwill. 

Val. Am I put into the Number of Lovers? Cy CS 

Hel. You ! My Couz, I know thou art too good-natur'd to leave ug *! e 

any Deſign ; Thou won't venture a Caſt, tho' thou comeſt off a Loſer He 
eſpecially with ſuch a Gameſter I obſerv'd your Man, and your wil “ 
ling Ears incline that way; and if you are not a Lover, tis an Art fol ©” * 
learnt that I find. [Sizb: * ©. 
Flor. I wonder how you learnt to love ſo eaſily, I had a thoufandg f A ch 
Charms to meet my Eyes and Ears, 'cre I cou'd yield; and 'was t B. 
knowledge of Belvile's Merit, not the ſurprizing Perſon, cook my Sou 7”: 
Thou art too raſh to give a Heart at firſt fight. 8 WW 

Hel. Hang your conſidering Lover; I ne'er thought beyond the fan(y en 
that *twas a vety pretty, idle, filly kind of Plcaſure to paſs one's timq **d \ 
with, to write little, ſoft, nonſenſical billets, and with great difficulty and #nd V 
danger receive Anſwers ; in which I ſhall have my beauty prais'd, my *t's L 
wit admir'd (tho? little or none) and have the Vanity and Fower to know r he 
I am delirable ; then I have the more Inclination that way, becauſe B+ ctr 
am to be a Nun, and ſo ſhall not be ſuſpected to have any ſuch earthly ect 
Thoughts about me-—But when I walk thu and ſigh thus- =_ 5: 
they Ii think my Mind's upon my Monaſtery, and cry, how happy 'tis 
ſhe's ſo reſolv d But not a fingle word of Man. 


Flor. What a mad Creature's this! 4 Bl: 
Hel, I'll warrant, if my brother hears either of you figh, he crie , / 
(gravely) I fear you have the Indiſcretion to be in love, but take heed oF chime 
the Honour of our Hoyſe, and your own unipotted Fame; and fo be Hcak, 
conjures on *cill he has laid the foft-wing'd God in your Hearts, or brobe B 
the bird's neſt=——But ſee here comes your Lover: but where's my in- On |: 


conſtant ? Let's ſtep aſide, and we may learn ſomething, [Go ber 


Enter Belvile, Fred. 2 Blunt. , Blu 
Belo. What means this? The Picture's taken in. wid] 
Blunt. It may be the wench is good-natur'd, and will be kind: gratis: 
Your Friend's a ſtout handſome Fellow. . gan 
Belo. 1 rather think ſhe has cut his Ihroat and is fled: I am mad he role y 
ſhould throw himſelf into Dangers—— Pox on't, I ſhall want him i Bl: 
Right=——let's knock and aſk for him. kave, 
Hel. My Heart goes a-pit-a-pat, for fear tis my Man they talk of. Bc! 


[ Knock, Moretta aber. 
_ 


- 


Meret. What would you have? 
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Belv. Tell the Stranger that enter'd here about two Hours ago, that 
W his Friends ſtay here for him. ; 
Morer. A Curſe upon him for Moretta, would he were at the Devil 
but he's coming to you. [ Enter Willmore. 
Hel. I, 1, *tis he. Oh how this vexes me. 
* Belv. And how, and how, dear Lad, has Fortune ſmil'd? Are we to 
28 brcak her windows, or raife up Altars to her? Hah! 
* Mil. Does not my fortune fit triumphant on my brow ? doſt not ſee 
jade little wanton God there all gay and ſmiling ? Have I not an Air a- 
bout my face and eyes, that diſtinguiſh me from the Croud of common 
Lovers ? By Heav'n, Crpid's Quiver has not halt ſo many Dar:s as her 
e. Oh ſuch a Bona Raba, to ſleep in her Arms is lying in Freſco, 
i {| perfum'd Air about me, tis Paradile. 
8 Hel. Here's fine encouragement for me to fool on. [ 442e. 
i il. Hark ye, where didſt thou purchaſe that rich Canary we drank to 
ay? Tell me, that I may adore the Spigot, and ſacrifice to tha Butt: 
The Juice was divine, into which I mult dip my Raſary, and then bleſs 
all things thac I would have bold or fortunate. 

Bel. Well, Sir, let's go take a bottle, and hear the Story of your Succeſs. 

Fred, Would not French wine do better ? 

IWil. Damn the hungry balderdaſh ; cheerful Sack has a generous Vir- 
„us in't, | in{piring a ſucceſsful Confidence, gives Eloquence to the Tongue, 
d Vigour to the Soul; and has in a few Hours compleated all my Hopes 
no and Wiſhes. There's nothing left to raiſe a new Deſire in me—=Cane 
ess be gay and wanton———and Gentlemen, ſtudy, ſtudy what you want, 
wil for here are Friends, that will ſupply, Gentlemen, —hark! What 


charming ſound they make — is he and ſhe Gold whilſt here, ſhall 


begct new Pleaſures every moment. 
blunt. But hark ye, Sir, you are not married, are you? 
t Wil. All the Honey of Matrimony, but none of the Sting, Friend. I 
am not chain'd. 

Blunt. Oh! thou'rt a fortunate Rogue. 
e. 11. Jam fo, Sir, let theſe informa you. — lla, how ſweetly they 
ol chime ! Pox of Poverty, it makes a Man a Slave, makes wit and honour 
hey break, my Soul grew lean and ruſty for wan: of Credit. 
0 Blunt. Now this 1 like very well, it looks like my lucky Bargain! 
uon how I long for the Approach of my Squire, that is to conduct me 
„der Houſe again. Why ! here's two provided for. 

Fred. By this Light y're happy Men. 

Blunt. Fortune is pleaſed to ſinile on us, Gentlemen, — to ſmile on us. 


Enter Sancho, and pulli Blunt by the Sleeve. They go aſide. 


Sanche. Sir, my Lady expects you ſhe has remov'd all that might op- 

HY pole vour will and pleaſure——and is impatient till you come. | 
* Blunt. Sir, I'll attend you — Oh the happieſt Rogue! I'll take no 
kave, leſt they either dog me, or ſtay me. [ Ex. with Sancho. 
Belv. But then the little Gipſy is * 


Wil. 


_— — 4 — — OD. <0 — — 
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Wil, A Miſchief on thee for putting her into my thoughts; I; hal 
quite forgot her elſe, and this Night's Debauch had quite drown'd her. 

Hel. Had it fo, good Captain? [Claps bim on the back. 
Wil. Ha! I hope ſhe did not hear. 

Hel. What afraid of ſuch a Champion? 

Vill. Oh! You're a fine Lady of your word, are you not? To make 
a Man languiſh a whole day 

Hel. In tedious ſearch of me. | 
. Wil. Egad, Child, thou'rt in the right; hadſt thou ſeen what a me- 
Jancholy Dog I have been ever fince | was a Lover, how | have walk 
the Streets like a Capuchin, with my Hands in my Sleeves Faith, 
Sweathcart, thou wouldſt pity me. | 

Hel. Now, if I ſhould be hang'd, I can't be angry with him, he diſ- 
ſembles ſo heartily—Alas, good Captain, what pains you have taken 
Now were I ungrateful not to reward fo true a Servant. 

Wil. Poor Soul! That's kindly ſaid, I tee thou beareſt a Con'cience— 
come then for a beginning ſhew me thy dear Face. . 

Hel. I'm afraid my ſmall Acquaintance, you have been ſtaying that 
{wingging llamach you boaſted of this morning; I remember then my lit- 


tle Collation would have gone down with you, without the Sauce of af 


hanc#Home Face—ls your Stomach ſo queſy now? 

Wil. Faith, long faſting, Child, ſpoils a Man's Appetite yet if 
you durſt treat, I could ſo lay about me til]. 

Hef. And would you fall to, before a Prieſt favs Grace? 


Wil. Oh fie, fie, what an old out of faſhion'd thing haſt thou nam'd ? “ 


Thou coud'lt not daſh me more out of Countenance, ſhouldit thou ſhew 
me an ugly Face: 
Whilf be is ſeemingly courting Hellena, enter Angelica, Moretta, 
Biſkey, and Sebaſtian, all in Majquerade : Ang. ſces Will. and 
flarts. | | 

Ang. Heavens, is't he? And paſſionately fond to ſee another woman? 

Moret. What cou'd you expect leſs from ſuch a Swaggerer. 

Ang. Expect! As much as I paid him, a Heart intire, which I hat 
pm enough to think when e'er 1 gave, it would have rais'd the Man a- 

ve the Vulgar, made him all Soul, and that all ſoft and conſtant. 

Nl. You lee, Captain, how willing I am to be Friends with you, till 
Time and Ill-luck make us Lovers; and aſk you the Queltion firſt, n- 
ther than put your Modeſty to the bluſh, by aſking me: For alas, I 
know you Captains are ſuch ſtrict Men, ſevere Obfervers of your Vows 
to, Chaſtity, that *twill be hard to prevail with your tender Conſcienee to 
marry a young willing Maid, 

W177. Do not abuſe me, for fear I ſhonld take thee at thy word, and 
marry thee indeed, which, ['m ture will be Revenge ſuſticient. | 

He!. O' my Conſcience, that will be our Deſtiny, becauſe we i * 
both of one humour; I am as inconſtant as you, for l have conlideres, 
Captain, that a handiome woman has a great deal to do whilſt her Face 
is good, for then is our Harveſt- time to reap Friends; and ſhould I. in 
thele days of my Youth, catch a fit of foolith Conſtancy, I were totally 
undone ; "tis Joitering by day-light in our great Journey ; Therefore Lye 

2 Clare, 


„ 
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tare, I'll allow but one year for Love, one year for Indifference, and on- 
year for Hate — and then —go hang your ſelf——for I profeſs my ſelf the 
ay, the kind, and the inconftant—the Devil's in't if this won't pleaſe you. 

Wil. Oh moſt damnably ! [ have a Heart with a hole quite thro” 
too, Do Priſon like mine to keep a Miſtreſs in. 

Arg. Perjur'd Man]! How [ believe thee now! [ Afi4e. 

Hel wel, I ſee our buſineſs as well as Humours are alike, yours to 
cozen as many Maids as will rruſt you, and I as many Men as have 
Fajth—Sce if J have not as deſperate a lying look, as you can have foy 
the heart of vou. (Pulls off ber Vizard ; be flaris. 
— To do you like it, Captain? 

W.. Like it! By Heav'n, I never ſaw ſo much beauty. Oh the 
Charms of thoſe ſprighily black Eyes, that beautiful fair face, full of 
Smiles and D:mp'es ! Thoſc foft round melting cherry Lips! And ſmall 
even white Teeth ! Not to be expreſt, but filently adored! Oh one Look 
more, and ſtrike me dumb, or | ſhall repeat nothing elſe till I am mad. 

[ He fen ts court her to pull off her Vizard: She refuſes. 

Ang. I can endure no more nor is it fit to interrupt him; for if 
do, my ſealouſy- has ſo deſtroy'd my Reaſon I ſhall undo him 
Therefore ['ll retire. And you Seba/tian | Lo one of her Brause,] folloty 
that woman, and learn who "tis ; while you tell the Fugitive, I woufd 
ſpeak to him inſtantly. [To the other Bravo. [ Exit. 

[This while Flor. is talking to Belvile, who and, ſullenly, Fred. 
courting Valeria. 

Val. Prithee, dear Stranger, be not ſo ſullen; for tha you have Tot 
your Love, you {ee my friend frankly offers you hers, to play with in 
the mean time. 

Belo. Faith, Madam, I am forry I can't play at her Game. 

Fred. Pray leave your Interceſſion, and mind your own Affair, they? 
better agree apart ; he's a modelt ſigher in Company, but alone no wo- 
man eſcapes him. 

Flor. Sure he does but rally=—yet if it ſhould be true. ' temp: 
him farther-—=Believe me, noble ſtranger, 'm' no common Miftreſs— 
and for a little proof on't———wear this Jewel——nay, take it, Sir, tis 
right, and bills of Exchange. may ſometimes miſcarry. 

Belv. Madam, why am 1 choſe out of all Mankind to be the Object 
of your bounty. . 

Val. There's another very civil Queſtion aſkt. 

_ Devil take his Modeſty, it ſpoils his own market, and hinders 
mihe. | 

Her. Sir, From my window TI have often ſeen you; and women of 
Qualicy have fo few opportunittes for Love, that we ought to loſe none. 

Fred. Ay, this is ſomething! Here's a woman !—— When ſhall I be 
bleſt with fo much kindneſs from your fair Mouth !——Take the Jewel, 


tool. [Aide to Bel. 
Belo. You tempt me ſtrangely, Madam, every way. 
Flor. So, if I nnd him falle, my whole Repole is gone. * | Afar. 


Belv. And but for a Vow Pve made to a very ſine Lady, this Goodne's 
lad ſubdu'd me. 


D 2 Fred. 
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Fred. Pox on't be kind, in pity to me be kind, for I am to thrive here 


but as you treat her friend. 
Hel. Tell me what did you in yonder houſe, and I'll unmaſque. 
Wil. Yonder houſe———oh—— WCntmn—0—a—0——why there's 
a friend of mine lives there, | 
Hel. What a ſhe, or a he friend? f 
Wil. A man upon my honour ! A Man A ſhe friend! No, no, 
Madam, you have done my buſineſs, I thank you. | 3 
Hel. And was't your Man friend, that had more darts in's eyes than 
Cupid carries in's whole budget of Arrows ? 
Hel. Ah ſuch a Bona Robs: To be in her Arms is lying in Freſco, all 
perfumed air about me Was this your man friend too ? 
Wil. So! 
Hel. That gave you the He and the She Gold, that begets young 
Pleaſures. 
Wil. Well, well, Madam, then you ſee there are ladies in the world, 
that will not be cruel—there are, Madam, there areaoo 
Hel. And there be men to as fine, wild, inconſtant fellows as your elf, 
there are, Captain, there are, if you go to that now therefore I'm te- 
ſolv d 
Wil. Oh! 
Hel. To ſee your face no more —o 
Wil. Oh! | 
Hel. Till to morrow , 
Wil. Egad you frighted me. 
Hel. Nor then neither, unleſs you'll ſwear never to ſee that lady more, 
Wil. See her hy ! never to think of womankind again? 
Hel. Kneel, and ſwear. [ Kneel, ſbe gives him her hand. 
Wil. I do, never to think to ſee—to love—nor lie with any but 
thy ſelf. 
Hel. Kiſs the book. | 
Wil. Oh, moſt religiouſly. [Kifſes her hand. 
Hel. Now what a wicked creature am I, to damn a proper fellow. + 
Cal. Madam, I'll ſtay no longer, tis &en dark. [e Flor. 
Hor. However, Sir, I'll leave this with you— that when I'm gone, 
you may repent the opportunity you have loſt by your modeſty, [Gives 
him the Jewel, which is ber Pidbure, and Ex. be gazes after ber. 
Wil. "Twill be an age till to morrow, and till * [ _— 
tiently ex ou—Adieu, my dear pretty angel. [Ex. all the women. 
2 5 p lorinda's picture! wet he her ſel what a dull dog 
was I? I would have given the world for one minute's diſcourſe with 
her. 
Fred. This comes of your modeſty,—ah pox on your vow, 'was ten 
to one but we had loſt the Jewel by't. I 
Belo. Willmare ! the bleſſed'ſt opportunity loſt l—F/orinda, friends, 
Florinda ! 
Wil. Ah rogue! ſuch black eyes, ſuch a face, ſuch a mouth, ſuch 
teeth. and {0 much wit 
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e p.. All, all, and a thouſand charms beſides. 
Wil. Why doſt thou know her ? - 
| Belv. Know her! ay, ay, and a pox take me with all my heart for be · 
"Ws modeſt. | 
WII. But hark ye, friend, are you my rival; and have I been only 
xating the buſh all this while ? 
„le. I underſtand thee not—I'm mad - ſee here [ Shews the Pidture. 
Wil. Hal. whoſe picture is this tis a fine wench. | 
Fred. The Colonel's miſtreſs, Sir, | 
Wil. Oh, oh, here's I thought it had been another prize 
ame, come, a bottle will ſet thee right again. [Gives the Picture back. 
Belg. I am content to try, and by that 'twill be late enough for our 
tehgn. 
Wil. Agreed. 


Love does all day the Souls great Empire keep, 
. But wine at night lull"s the ſoft God aſſerp. 


SCENE II. Lucetta's Hauſe. 
Enter Blunt and Lucetta with a Light. 


Lucet. Now we are fafe and free, no fears of the coming home of my 
d jcalous huſband, which made me a little thoughtful when you came 
n firſt but now love is all the buſineſs of my foul. 

Blunt. I am tranſported Pox on't, that I had but ſome fine things 
Y ay to her, ſuch as lovers uſe was a fool not to learn of Fred. 
little by heart before I came ſomething | muſt ſay.—- [| Afige. 
wweet ſoul, I am not us'd to compliment, but I'm an honelt gentleman, 
ad thy humble Servant. 

Luc. | have nothing to pay for ſo great a favour, but ſuch a love as 
annot but be great, ſince at firſt ſight of that ſweet face and ſhape it made 
ve your abſolute Captive. 

Blunt. Kind heart, how prettily ſhe talks! Egad I'Il ſhew her huſband 
LSpaniſþ trick; ſend him out of the world and marry her: ſhe's damna- 
in love with me, and will ne'er mind Settlements, and ſo there's that 
; ud. 5 LAlide. 
Lc. Well, Sir, I'll go and undreſs me, and be with you inſtantiy. 
Bust. Make haſte then, for dsheartlikins, dear foul thou canſt not 
pels at the pain of a longing lover, when his Joys are drawn within the 
bmpals of a few minutes. : 
Luc. You ſpeak my ſenſe, and I'll make haſte to provide it. [ 4/ide. 
| WH Blunt. Tis a rare girl, and this one night's enjoyment with her will 
r worth all the days I ever paſt in Ex I with ſhe would go with 
into Eng/and, tho' to fay truth, there's plenty of whores there al- 
Racy, But a pox on 'em they are ſuch mercenary prodigal whores, 
they want ſuch a one as this, that's free and generous, to give em 
od examples: Why, what a houſe ſhe has! how rich and hne ! 
che. Sit, my Lady has ſent me to conduct you to her Chamber. 
Ex. Sancho. 
Blunt. 


n 
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Blunt, Sir, I ſhall be proud to follow. Here's one of her ſervant: 20! 
too: dſheartlikins, by his garb and gravity he might be a juſtice eie 
peace in Eſſex, and he is but a pimp here. [Exit 


The Scene changes to a chamber with an alcope- bed in it, a table, & + 


Lucetta in bed. Enter Sancho and Blunt, who takes the candl 


of Sancho at the door. | 4 . 
Sancho. Sir, my commiſſion reaches no farther. 2 
Blunt. Sir, I'll excuſe your compliment: — hat, in bed my ſwe hunt 

miltreſs ? "4 now! 
Luc. You ſee, I till out do you in kindneſs. lim fi 
Blunt. And thou ſhalt ſee what haſte I'll make to quit ſcores ret 
oh the luckieſt rogue ! Undreſſes bimſei¶ Le 
Luc. Shou'd you be falſe or cruel now ! br all 


Blunt. Falfe, Sheartlikins, what doſt thou take me for a Few ? ail 7, 
inſenſible heathen. ———A pox of thy old jealous huſband ; and Hl 
were dead, egad, ſweet ſoul, jt ſhould be none of my fault, if I did ng&-»:4- 
marry thee, 

Luc. It never ſhou'd be mine, 

Blunt. Good ſoul, I'm the moſt fortunate dog! 

Luc. Are you not undreſt yet? 

Blunt. As much as my impatience will permit. 

| [Goes towards the bed in his ſhirt and draus 

Luc. Hold, Sir, put out the light, it may betray us elle. 

Blunt. Any thing, I need no other light, but that of thine eyes! 
%heart)ikins, there I think I had it. [A Gaim 

[nuts out the candle, the bed deſcends, be gropes about to find! ith m 
— Why—why—where am I got ? what not yet: where are o be 
ſweeteſt ? ah, the rogue's ſilent now—a pretty love-trick this -, 1h: 


how ſhe'll laugh at me anon you need not, my dear rogue ) !'n 
need not! Pm all on a fire already ꝛome, come, now call me Heceiv“ 
for pity Sure I'm enchanted! I have been round the chambe f lis c 
and can find neither woman, nor bed———] lock'd the door, I'm ſu dul. 
ſhe cannot go that way; or if ſhe cou'd, the bed con'd not—enougQ"'sht 
enough, my pretty wanton, do not carry the jeſt too far, — is, to 
betray d] dogs! rogues! imps ! help! help! . _ 
[Lights on a trap, and is let din E 

. | de of t 

Enter Lucetta, Philippo, and Sancho with a Light. t rogu 

Phil. Ha, ha, ha, he's diſpatcht finely. a i ſhe l 
Luc. Now, Sir, had I been coy, we had miſt of this booty. 'd my 
Phil. Nay when I ſaw 'was a ſubſtantial fool, T was mollified ; FW ©? fin; 
when you doat upon a ſerenading coxcomb, upon a face, fine cloaths, co 


2 lute, it makes me rage. 
Luc. You know I never was guilty of that folly, my dear Pbilit 

but with yourſelf-—but come let's ſee what have we got by this. 
Phil. A rich coat!--ſword and hat !—theſe breeches too—are \ 
lin'd!—ſee here, a gold watch !—a purſe—ha ! gold !—at leaſt two hi 
dred piſtoles! a bunch of diamond rings ; and one with the family arm: 
.., *60 


— 
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i ogld box with a medal of his king! and his lady's mother's pifture !— 
ele were facred reliques, believe me !—old Queen Be/ſ;'s. We have a 
\arrel to her ever ſince eighty eight, and may therefore juſtify the theft, 
be inquifition might have committed it. 

Luc. See, a bracelet of bow'd gold, theſe his ſiſter ty'd about his arm 

r parting——but well-—for all this, I fear his being a ſtranger may 
rake a noiſe, and hinder our trade with them hereafter. 
Phil That's our ſecurity ; he is not only a ſtranger to us, but to the 
puntry too—— the common ſhore into which he is deſcended, thou 
nowelt, conducts him into another ſtreet, which this light will hinder 
im from ever finding again——he knows neither your name, nor the 
ret where your houſe 15, nay, nor the way to his own lodgings. 

Luc. And art not thou an unmerciful rogue, not to afford him one night 
br all this l ſhould not have been ſuch a Feeo. 

Phil. Blame me not, Lucetta, to keep as much of thee as I can to 
el come, that thought makes me wanton,]et's to bed 
anche, lock up thele ? | 


This is the fleece which fools do bear, 
Deſign'd for witty men to ſhare. [Exeunt, 


te Scene changes, and diſcovers Blunt, creeping out of a common ſpore, 
bis face, &c. all dirty. 


Punt. Oh Lord! [Climbing up. 

im got out at laſt, and (which is a miracle) without a clue - and now 
A camning and curfing, —but if that would caſe me, where ſhall I begin? 
n my fortune, myſelf, or the Quean that cozen'd me—what a dog was 
o believe in women ! Oh coxcomb—1gnorant conceited coxcomb ! to 
ily ſhe cou'd be enamour'd with my perſon, at the firſt ſight enamour'd— 
hn, 'm a curſed puppy, tis plain, fool was writ upon my forehead, ſhe 
ceiv'd it, ſaw the Eſſex calf there for what allurements could there be 
his countenance? which I can endure, becauſe I'm acquainted with it 
„ dull filly dog! to be thus ſooth'd into a cozening ! Had been drunk, 
might ſondly have credited the young quean but as I was in my right 
5, to be thus cheated, confirms I am a dull believing Engliſh country 
— ut my comrades! Death and the Devil, there's the worſt of 
ben a ballad will be ſung To-morrow on the Prado, to a louſy 
te of the enchanted ſquire, and the annihilated damſe but Fred. 
t rogue, and the colonel, will abuſe me beyond all chriftian patience— 
d ſhe left me my clothes, I have a bill of exchange at home wou'd have 
d my credit—but now all hope is taken from me—well, I'Il home (if 
an find the way) with this conſolation, that I am not the firſt kind be- 
ing coxcomb; but there are, gallants, many ſuch good natures amongſt ye. 


And tho you"we better arts to hid your follies, 
Adjoeartlikins qc are all as errant callies. 


SCENE 


1 
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SCENE, The Garden in the Night. _ tex 
Enter Florinda undreſi d with a Key, and a little Bex. 


Flor. Well, thus far I'm in my way to happineſs ; I have got my ſe 
free from Callis ; my brother too, I find by yonder light, is got into hi 


cabinet, and thinks not cf me: I have by good fortune got the key 0 1 
the garden back door. l'll open it to prevent Belvil es knocking, a lit ¶ obe 
tle noiſe will now alarm my brother. Now am ] as fearful as a young dee 
thief.— [Un/ocks the Door] Hark, — what noiſe is that? — Oh! 'was th 7 
wind that play'd amongſt the boughs.— Belvile ſtays long, methinks—it' 1 
time —ſlay — for fear of a ſurprize, I'Il hide theſe jewels in yonder jeſſamin took 
[ She goes to lay down the box here 
Enter Willmore drunk. . 
Wil. What the Devil is become of theſe fellows, Belpile and Frederick Wl you 
hey promis'd to ſtay at the next corner for me, but who the devil knowl com 
the corner of a full moon ?—=Now—whereabouts am 1 ? hah—what h Why 
we here? a garden! a very convenient place to ſleep in—hah—what ha dow 
we got here? a female—by this light, a woman, I'm a dog if it be nol time 
a very wench. + 1 Im 
ter. He's come ! hah who's there ? 
Wil. Sweet ſoul, let me ſalute thy ſhoe-ſtring. 
Flor. Tis not my Belvile-——zo00d heavens, I know him not. By 
Who are you, and {rom whence come you? We've 
Wil. Prithee——prithee child not ſo many hard queltions Fr 
let it ſuffice I am here, Child—————come, come kiſs me. Flo 
Flor. Good Heav'n! what luck is mine. By, 


Wil. Only good luck, child, parlous good luck. Come hither,.— s 
delicate ſhining wench,—by this hand ſhe's perfum'd, and ſmells like 
noſegay.—Prithee dear ſou], let's not play the fool, and Joſe time. Fl 
precious time—for I'm as honeſt a fellow as breathes, tho I'm a lit poflib 
diſguĩs d at preſent.— Come, I ſay — hy, thou may 'ſt be free with m der- w 
I' be very ſecret. Ill not boaſt who "was oblig'd me, not I—for ha 


me if I know thy name. W. 

Flor. Heavens ! what a filthy beaſt is this! | 

Wil. I am fo, and thou oughtſt the ſooner to lie with me for that re 
ſon,.—for look you child, there will be no fin in't, becauſe "rwas neltnany pd 
delign'd nor premeditated ; tis pure accideut on both fides—that'> a ce S0 w. 
tin thing now—indeed ſhould I make love to you, and you vow hd (7 
lity—and ſwear ard lye till you believ'd and yielded chou art cher Stef 
fore (as thou art a good chriſtian) oblig'd in eonſcience to deny me 1 hm: 
thing. Now, dome, be kind, without any more idle praung. langer 
For. Oh, I am ruin'd wicked man, unhand me. Ped 

Wil. Wicked! egad child, a judge, were he young and vigorous, # Step 
ſaw thoſe eyes of thine, would know *twas they gave the firſt blow maſquy 
the firlt provocation. Come, prithee let's loſe no time, I lay Ped. 
this is a fine convenient place. lometh 


Eso. Sit, let me go, I conjure you, or I'll call out. = 


The Baniſh'd Cavaliers. 35 


Mil. Ay, ay, you were beſt to call witneſs, to ſee how finely you 
treat me — o. 
Hor. I'll cry murder, rape, or any thing, if you do not inſtantly let 
me go. 
ſe! Wil A rape! come, come, you lye you baggage : what, Pll warrant 
bi you would fain have the world believe now that you are not ſo forward as 
No, not you, - why at this time of night was your cobweb door ſer 
li open, dear ſpider but to catch flies? Hah come or I ſhall 
aug be damnably angry.——why what a coil is here 
Hor. Sir, can you think | 
i. That you'd do it for nothing? Oh, oh, I find what you'd be a. 
ma bok here, here's a piſtole for you here's a work indeed 
aa dere ade it, I ſay. 
Flor. For Heav'ns fake, Sir, as you're a Gentleman 
Wil. So now ſhe wou'd be wheedling me for more — hat, 
* BY you will not take it then you're reſolvd you will not Come, 
SY come, take it, or I'll put it up again; for look ye, I never give more.— 
oy hy, how now Miſtreſs, are you ſo high i'th'mouth, à piſtole won't 
OF down with you? hah ? why, what a work's herein good 
noß ume —come, no ſtruggling, be gone—But an y'are good at a dumb wreſtle, 
I'm for ye, I'm for ye. [She firuggles with bin. 


Enter Belvile and Frederick. 


Belv. The door is open, a pox of this mad fellow, I'm angry that 
we've loſt him, I durſt have ſworn he had follow'd us. | 
Fred. But you were ſo haſty, colonel, to be gone. 
Hor. Help, help, murder — belp—— oh, Pm ruin id. 
E Belv. Ha, ſure that's Florinda's voice. [Comes up to them. 
J A man! villain, let go that lady. [4 noiſe. 
: [Willmore tarns and draws, Frederick interpu/es. 
Fler. Belvile ! Heav'ns! my brother too is coming, and *twill be im- 
potble to eſcape. Belvile, I conjure you to walk under my cham- 
xr-window, from whence I'll give you ſome inſtructions what to do 
this rude man has undone us. [Exit. 
WII. Belvile ! 


0 Enter Pedro, Stephano, and other ſervants with lights. 


Poe. I'm betray'd; run Stepbano, and ſee if Florinda be ſafe. [ Ex. Step. 
s whoever they be, all is not well, I'll to Flarinda's chamber. 
4 {They fight, and Pedro's party beats em out; going out meets Stephano. 
2 Steph. You need not, Sir, the poor lady's faſt aſleep, and thinks no 
iam: I wou'd not awake her, Sir, for fear of frighting her with your 
anger. | 
Ped. I'm glad ſhe's there —raſcals, how came the garden - door open? 

Seb. That queſtion comes too late, Sir, ſome of my fellow-ſervants 

maſquerading I'll warrant. 

Ped. Maſquerading ! a leud cuſtom to debauch our youth here's 

vmething more in this than I imagine, [Exeunt. 


_ a SCENE 
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© Enter Belvile in rage, Frederick bolding bim, and Willmore me/anchuly 

Wil. Why, how the devil ſhou'd I know Florinda ? 

Belv. Ah plague of your ignorance! if it had not been Florinds, muſt 

u be a beaſt ? ———2z bruce, a ſenſcleſs ſwine? 

Wil. Well, Sir, you ſee l'm endu'd with patience I can bea 
tho' egad ye're very free with me methinks l was in good hopes 
the quarrel wou'd have been on my fide, for fo uncivilly interrupting me 

Bev. Peace, brute, whilft thou'rt ſafe=———=0 Im diſtracted. 

Wil. Nay, nay, I'm an unlucky dog, that's certain. 

Blu. Ah curſe upon the ſlar that rul'd my birth! or whatſoever other 

influence that makes me till ſo wretched. | 

Vi. Thou break'ſt my heart with theſe complaints; there is no ſtar | 

in fault, no influence but ſack, the curſed ſack I drank. 
Free. Why, how the devil came you ſo drunk? ' 


ch. 


Wil. Why how the devil came you ſo fober ? 
Bev. A curſe upon his thin skull, he was always before-hand that way, re] 
Fred. Prithee, dear colonel, forgive him, he's ſorry for his ful. 
Be/v. He's always ſo, after he has done a miſchicf a plague ( 

on all. ſuch brutes. ] 
il. By this light I took her for a common harlot. . 10 
Belv. Dama your debaucht opinion : tell me, for, hadſi thou ſo wu © 
ſenſe and light about thee to diſtinguiſh her to be a woman, and cod ©” 
not ſee ſomething about her face and perſon, to ſtrike an awful reverence} © 
into thy foul ? C 
Wil. Faith no, I conſider'd her as mere a woman as I cou'd wiſh, Ho 
Bev. Sdeath I have no patience————draw, or I'll kill you. 8 
W, Let that alone till to-morrow, and if I ſet not all right aui, * 
uſe your pleaſure. C 
Bel. To-morrow, damn it. "I B 
The ſpiteful light will lead me to no happineſs, 4 
To morrow is Antonio's, and perhaps * e par 


Guides him to my undoing ; —oh that I could meet 
This rival, this powerful fortunate. 
Wil. What then ? 
Bev. Let thy own reafon, or my rage inſtruct thee. ; 
Wil. 1 ſhall be finely inſorm'd then, no doubt; hear me, colonel) 
me ſhew me the man, and PI de his buſineſs, 
Be/v. I know him no more than thou, or if I did, I ſhould not need thy aid, 
W.. This you ſay is Ange/ica's houſe ; I promis'd the kind baggage} 
to lie with her to night. [Offers to go in, 


Enter Antonio and his page. Ant. knocks on the hilt of bis ſword. 


Ant. You paid the thouſand crowns I directed? 
Page. To the Lady's old woman, Sir, I did, 
+ Wil. Who the Devil have we here? | 


2 


— — 
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ro comfort there, I'll die. (Ex. Belv and Fred, 
Enter Moretta. 


Moret. Page! 
Page. Here my lord. 
Wil. How is this, a piccatoon going to board my frigate ! here's one 
chace-gun for you. [ Drawing his ford, juſtlei Ant. who turns 
and draws. They fight. Ant. falls. 
Moret. Oh, bleſs us, we are undone ! [ Runs in and fouts the door. 
Page. Help, murder ! [Belvile returas at the noiſe of fighting. 
Belv. Ha, the mad rogue's engag'd in ſome unlucky adventure again. 
Enter two or three Maſquer aders. 
Mar. Ha, à man kill'd ! 
Wil. How ! a man kill'd! then Ill go home to ſleep. 
Puts up and reels out. Ex. Maſquers anot hey way. 
Belo. Who ſhou'd it be ! Pray Heaven the rogue is ſafe, for all my quar- 
rel to him [CA, Belvile is groping about, enter an officer and fix Idee. 
Sold. Who's there ? | 
Oc. So, here's one diſpatcht———ecure the murderer. 
Bely. Do not miſtake my charity for murder : 


I came to his aſſiſtance. [Soldiers ſeize on Belvile. 
Offc. That ſhall be tried, Sir. St. 7 220, ſwords drawn in the 
pal carmival time! | {Goes to Antonio. 


Ant. Thy hand pri 


How is't, Sir? 
Ant. Pm hurt. . 
in Belv, Has my humanity made me a criminal ? 
Offic. Away with him. 
Be/o, What a curſt chance is this! [Ex. Scidiers with Belv. 
Ant. This is the man that has ſet upon me twice carry him to my 
apartment till you have farther orders from me. [To the officer. Ex. Ant. 4. 


AC1 


Belo. I'll now plant myſelf under Florinds's window, and if I find 


prithee. 
f Qfic. Ha, Don Antonia ! Look well to the villain there 
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"ACT IV. SCENE 1, 
A fine Room, 
Diſcovers Belvile, as by Dark alone. 


Belv. H! when ſhall I be weary of railing on fortune, who is 
reſolv d never to turn with ſmiles upon me? Two 
ſuch defeats in one night none but the devil and 
that mad rogue could have contriv'd to have plagued me 

with l am here a priſoner but where? Heaven . 

and if there be murder done, I can ſoon decide the fate of a ſtranger in 

a nation without mercy Yet this is nothing to the torture my ſoul 

bows with, when I think of loſing my fair, my dear Florinda——— Hark 

my door opens - light———z man and ſeems of 
quality—azm'd tooo.— Now ſhall I die like a dog without defence. 


Enter Antonio in a Night-Gown, with a light ; his Arm in a Star, 
and a frord under his Arm : He ſets the Candle on the Table. 


Ast. Sir, I come to know what injuries I have done you, that could 
rovoke you to ſo mean an ation, as to attack me baſely, without allow- 
ing time for wy defence. 

Belv. Sir, ior a man in my circumſtances to plead innocence, would 
look like fear but view me well, and you will find no marks of a 
coward on me, nor any thing chat betrays that brutality which you ac- 
cuſe me of. | bay 

Ant. In vain, Sir, you impoſe upon my ſenſe, 

You are not only he who drew on me laſt night, 
But yeſterday before the ſame houſe, that of Angelica. -. 2:26 
Yet there is ſomething in your face and mien l 

Belo. I own I fought to day in the defence of a friend of a mine, with 
whom you (if you're the ſame) and your party were firlt engag'd. 
Perhaps you think this crime enough to kill me, 

But if you do, I cannot fear you'll do it baſely. | 

Ant. No, Sir, I'll make you fit for a defence with this. 

[Gives him the Sword. 

Belv. This gallantry ſurprizes me nor know 1 how to uſe this 
preſent, Sir, againſt a man ſo brave. 

Ant. You ſhall not nced ; 

For know, I come to ſnatch you from a Danger ; 
That 1s decreed againſt you; 
Ferhaps 
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Perhaps your life, or long impriſonment : 
And *twas with ſo much courage you offended, 
| cannot jee you puniſh, 
Belo. How ſhall I pay this generoſity ? 
Ant. It had been ſafter to have kill'd another, x 
Than have-attempted me: 
To ſhew your danger, Sir, I'll let you know _—— ; 
And *tis the Vice-Roys ſon whom you have wounded. * 
Belo. The Vice-Roy's ſon! | | 
Death and confuſion ! Was this plague reſerved 
To compleat all the reſt ? 2blig'd by him! 
The man of all the world I wou'd deſtroy. Aldi. 
Ant. Vou ſeem diſorder'd, Sir. a | 
Belv. Ves, truſt me, Sir, I am, and 'tis with pain 
That man receives ſuch bounties, | | 
Wo wants the pow'r to pay 'em back again. 
Ant. To gallant ſpirits *tis indeed uneaſy; 


: 
N 


x hat you may quickly over-pay me, Sir. | if 
* Bel v. Then I am well kind Heaven ! But ſet us even, ; } 
mat I may fight with him, and keep my honour ſafe. Ii. | 
ob, Pm impatient, Sir, to be diſcounting IN 
K - 
Tue mighty debt I owe you; command me quickly ——— | | 
Ant: I have a quarrel with a rival, Sir, | h 
About the maid we love. | 
f Belo. Death, 'tis Florinda he mean: 
That thought deſtroys my reaſon, and I ſhall kill him LVs. N 


Ant. My rival, Sir, | 
1 IF |: one has all the virtues man can boaſt of. | 
Bo. Death! Who ſhou'd this be? Aid. | 
Ant. He challeng'd me to meet him on the Molo, | 
As ſoon as day appear'd ; bur laſt night's quarrel 
Has made my arm unfit to guide a ſword. | 
Belo. I appreberid you, Sir, you'd have me kill the man | 
That lays a claim to the maid you ſpeak of. | 
u dot fly to dot. 14 
Ant. Sir, do you know her ? | 
Belo. ——No, Sir, but tis enough ſhe's admir'd by you, | 
Ant. Sir, I ſhall rob you of the glory on't - | 
n For you muſt fight under my name and dreſs. if 
Belv. That opinion mult be ſtrangely obliging that makes you think i 
can perſonate the brave Antonio, whom I can but ſtrive to imitate. ll. 
Ant. You ſay too much to my advantage. I 
Come, Sir, the day appears that calls you forth. | 
- FJ Vithin, Sir, is the habit. [Exit Antonio. f 
$ Belv. Fantaſtick fortune, thou deceitful light, 
That cheats the wearied T'raveller by Night, 
Tho' on a precipice each ſtep you tread, 
L am reſolv id to follow where you lead. [Exit. " 


of SCENE 1 


— Aw. 
. 
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SCENE The Mobs. 


Enter Florinda and Callis in Maſqzes, with Stephano. 


Flr. I'm dying with my fears; Beloile's not coming, | 
As I expected, underneath my window, 
Makes me believe that all thoſe fears are true. [ Afige. 
=—Canſt thou not tell with whom my brother fights ? 
Steph. No, Madam, they were in Maſquerade, I was by when 
they challeng'd one another, they had decided the quarrel, then, but were 
xevented by ſome Cavaliers; which made em put it off till now 
— F am ſure tis about you they fight. 
Fler. Nay then "tis with Bely 
fight for me, except Aatonio? and he is too much in favour with my bro- 
ther lf it be he, for whom ſtill I direct my 1 to Heaven? 
Spb. Indeed, Madam, I muſt leave you : for if my malter ſee me, [I 
ſhall be hang'd for being your conductor. I eſcap'd narrowly ſor 
the excuſe I made for you laſt night ich garden. | 
Flor. And I'll reward thee fort prithee no more. [Exit Steph. 


Enter Don Pedro in his Maſnue Habit. 
Pedro. Antonio's late to day, the place will fill, and we may be 
vented. | [Walks about. 
Flor. Antonio Sure my ears deceiv'd me. | Adi. 


Pedro. But who would not excuſe a happy lover, 
When ſoft fair arms confine the yielding neck; 
And the kind whiſper languiſhingly breathes, 
Muſt you be gone ſo ſoon? 
Sure I had dwelt for ever on her boſom, 
hut ſtay, he's here. 


Enter Belvile dreff in Antonio's Clothes, } 


Flor. "Tis not Belvile, half my fears are vaniſh, 
Pedro. Antonio ! - | 
Belo. This muſt be he. { 46. 
You're "— Sir,—-l do nat uſe to be out-done this way. * 
Pedro. The wretched, Sir, are watchful, and 'tis enough you have the 
advantage of me in Angelica. | 
Belo. Angelica ! Or I've miſtook my man! Or elſe Antonio, 
Can be forget his intereſt in F/orinda, T 


And fight for common Prize? Le. 


| | Aft. 
No talking, I am ready, Sir, [Offers to fight, Flor. runs it. 


Pedro. Come, Sir, you know our term 
Belv. By Heaven, not I. 


Pedro. Flor inda ! 
Belo. Furinda imploring for my rival! 


Her. Oh, hold! Whoe'er you be, I do conjure you bold, [To Bel 


3 Padrt 


* 


le, for what other lover have I that dare 


in. 
ly 
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Pedro. Away, this kindneſs is unſeaſonable. 
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[Puts ber by, they fight ; Se runs in juſt as Bely. diſarm Pedro. 


Flor. Who are you, Sir, that dare deny my prayers ? 
Bev. Thy prayers deſtroy him; if thou would'ſt preſerve 
Do that thou'rt unacquainted with, and curſe him. [8he Boldt Bim. 
Flor. By all you hold moſt dear, by her you love, 
I do conjure you, touch him not. 
Belo. By her I love! 
dee Il obey and at your feet reflgn 
The uſeleſs Trophy of my Victory. [ Lays bis mord at her Feet. 
Pedro. Antonie, you've done enough to prove you love Florinde. 
Belv. Love Florinda ! | 
Does Heav'a love Adoration, Prey'r, or Penitence? * 
Love her! Here Sir. our ſword again. | 
 [Snatches up the ſerd, and gives it hid. 
Upon this Truth I'll fight my life away. ed! { . 
Ped. No, you've 4 my ſiſter, and my friendſhip ! 
Be/v. Don Pedro! | 
[ He gives him Flor. and pulls off bis Vizard to ſbem bis Face, 
puts it on again. | | 
Pedro. Can you == our claims to other women, 
And give your heart intirely to Florinda ? 
Be/o. Intire, as dying ſaints conſeſſions are. 
| can delay my happineſs no longer. 
This minute let me make F/orinda mine ? 
Pedro. This minute let it b no time ſo proper, 
This night my father will atrive from Rome, 
And poſſibly may hinder our intentions. 


Hor. Oh Hlevens ! This Miaute ! | 
| [Enter Maſquerades, and paſs over. 
Belv. Oh, do not ruin me! _ 
Pedro. The place begins to fill; and that we may not be obſerv'd, do 
you walk off to St. Peter's Church, where I will meet you, and conclude 


your happineſs. | 
Belo. I'll meet you there if there be no more ſaints churches in 
Naples. | [ Afide. 


Flor. Oh ſtay, Sir, and recall your haſty doom : 
Alas I have not yet prepar'd my heart 
To entertain fo ſtrange a gueſt. p 

Pedro. Away, this filly modeſty is aſſum'd too late. 

Belo. Heaven, Madam] What do you do? 

Hor. Do! Deſpiſe the man that lays a tyrant's claim 
To what he ought to conquer by ſubmiſſion. 

Belo. You do not know me—move a little this way. [Dr ares ber aſide. 

Flor. Yes, you may even force me to the Altar, 


But not the holy man that offers there 
Shall force me to be thine. . Pedro talks to Callis this while- 
Belo. 
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Belo. Oh do not loſe ſo bleſt an opportunity / 
See is your Belvile not Antonio, © 
| Whom your miſtaken ſcorn and anger ruins. . [Pulls of Bil Vizard, 
Flor. Belvile |! | 
Where was my ſoul it cou'd not meet thy voice, 5 
And take this knowledge in? 
As they are talking, enter Willmore finely dreſt, and Predetick 
Wil. No intelligence]! No news of Belvile yetw—well I am che moſt 
unlucky raſcal in nature —ha ] am l deceiv'd— or is it he look. 
' Fred, Tis he———ny dear Belvile. 
[Vizard falls out of bis hand, runs and tmbraces bin. 
Belv. Hell and confuſion ſeize thee ! 
Pedro. Ha! Belvil? ] beg your pardon, Sir. [Takes Flor. from bin. 
Be/v. Nay, touch her not, ſhe's mine by conqueſt, Sir. | 
J won her by my. ſword. 
Wit. Did'lt theu gas egad, child, we'll keep her by the ſword. 
; [ [Drazs en Pedro, Belv. goes between. 
Belo. Sand off 


Thou'rt ſo profanely leud, fo curſt by beaven, 
All Quarrels thou eſ pouſeſt muſt be fatal. 
Wil. Nay, an you be ſo hot, my Valour's coy, and ſhall be courted 
when you want It next. (Pure ap his Sword. 
Belo. You know I ought to claim a Victor s right, [To Pedro. 
But you're the brother to the divine Florinda, | 
To whom I'm ſuch a ſlave —=to purchaſe her, 
I durit not hurt the man ſhe holds ſo dear. 
Pedro. Twas by Antonio's, not by Belvile's ſword, 
This queſtion ſhould have been decided, Sir: 
I muſt confeſs much to your bravery's due, | 
Both now, and when I met you laſt in arms. * 
But I am nicely punctual in my word, | 
As men of honour ought, and beg your pardon. 
w—For this miſtake another time ſhall clear: 
w———T his was ſome plot between you and Belvile: | 
But I'll prevent you. [Afide to Flor. as they are going out. 
Belv. looks afier her, and begins to walk up and dnun in a Rage. 
Wil. Do not be modeſt now, and loſe the woman: but if we ſhall 
fetch her back, ſo 
Be/v. Do not ſpeak to me. 
Wil. Not ſpeak to you 8 ru ſpeak to you, and will be 
anſwered too. 
Bev. Will you, Sir 
Wil. I know Ive done ſome miſchief, but I'm ſo dull a puppy, that 
Jam a ſon of a whore, if I know how, or where——prithee inform my 
underſtanding. 
Belv. Leave me I fay, and leave me inſtantly. 
Wil. I will not leave yau in this humour, nor till I know my crime. 


Be/r. 
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Belo. Death, I'll tell you, Sir——— | 
[Draws and runs at Wil. be runs out; Belv. after bim, Fred interpoſes. 


rd, Enter Angelica, Moretta, and Sebaſtian. Labs 


Ang. Ha- Seb aft ian. Is not that Willmere ? haſte, haſte, 
and bring him back. 2 | 

0 Fred. The Colonel's mad never faw him thus before; Ml after 

oft _ leſt he do ſome miſchief, for I am ſure Fillmore will not draw on 

im. Exit. 

Ang. T am all rage! My firſt defires defeated for one for ought he 5 
that has no other merit than her quality, her being Don Pedrs's 
filter= He loves her : | | 
I] know 'tis -- ua,, dull, inſenſible — 

He will not ſee me now tho' oft invited; . 
And broke his word laſt night———#alſe perjur'd man! 
lle that but yeſterday fought for my Lows | 
And would have made his life a ſacrifice 

To've gain'd one night with me, . 

Muſt now be hired and courted to my arms. 

Meret. 1 told you what wou'd come on't, but Moretta's an old doating 
fool——— Why did you give him five hundred crowns to ſet himſelf out 
for other lovers ? You ſhou'd have kept him poor, if you had intended 
to have had any good from him. 

Ang. Oh, name not ſuch mean trifle 
Had I given him all my youth has earn'd from fin, 

J had not loſt a thought nor ſigh upon't. 
But I have given him my eternal reſt, 

My whole repoſe, my future Joys, my heart, 
My Virgin heart, Moretta ! Oh 'tis gone! 

Moret. Nurſe on the raſcal, here he comes; 
How fim ſhe has made him too! 


Ester Willmore and Sebaſt. Ang. turns and walks away. 


Wil. How now, are you turn'd ſhadow } 
Fly when I purſue, and follow when 1 fly! | Iüings 


; Stay gentli Shade of my Dove, 
| And tell me ere I go, 
Whether the Subſtance may not prove 


g A fleeting Thing like you. 


There's a ſoft kind look remaining yet. {As ſbe turns foe looks on him. 
Ang, Well, Sir, you may be gay ; all happineſs, all joys purſue you 
ſtill, fortune's your ſlave, and gives you every hour choice of new hearts 
and beauties, till you are cloy'd with the repeated bliſs, which others 
vainly languiſh for But know, falſe man, that I ſhall be reveng'd. 
| [Turns away in a Rage. 
Wil. So, gad, there are of thoſe faint-hearted lovers, whom ſuch a 
ſharp leſſon next their hearts would _ as impotent as ſourſcore 


pox 
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pox o' this vvhinin my buſs'neſs is to laugh and love; 


pox on't ; I hate your ſullen lover, a man ſhall loſe as much time to pus W 
you in humour now, as would ſerve to gain a new woman. | _ 
Ang. I ſcorn to cool that fire T cannot raile, ſoul 
Or do the drudgery of your virtuous miſtrefs. | and | 
wil. A virtuous miſtreſs! Death, what a thing thou haſt found out ſw Wl 4. 
me! Why what the devil ſhould I do with a virtuous woman ? 2 VV 
ſort of ill-natured creatures, that take a pride to torment a lover. Virtue 
is but an infirmity in women, a diſeaſe that renders even the handſome un-. H 
grateful z - whilſt the ill-favour'd, for want of ſollicitations and addreſs, Von 
only fanſy themſelves ſo I have lain with a woman of quality, who de 
has been railing at whores all the while. A nd 
Ang. I will not anſwer fot your Miſtreſs's virtue, but 
'Tho? ſhe be young enough to know no guilt : = Wh 
And I could wiſh you would perlvade my heart, 4 
*T'was the two hundred thouſand crowns you courted. —_ 
Wil. Two hundred thouſand. crowns! What ſtory's this ?—— What : 
trick ? What woman ? Ha, | * 
Ang. How ſtrange you make it ! Have you forgot the creature you en- WI 
tertain'd on the-Pjazza laſt night ? A 
Wil. Ha, my gipſy worth two hundred thouſand crowns ! Ob Me 


how I long to be with her————pox, I knew ſhe was a woman of To 


quality. Aid. Ml 
Ang. Falſe man, I ſec my ruin in thy face. But 
How many vows you breath'd upon my boſom, an 
Never to be unjuſt—— have you forgot ſo ſoon ? Th 
Wil. Faith no, I was juſt coming to repeat 'em hut here's a 
humour indeed would make a man a ſaint———Wou'd ſhe'd be 4 


angry enough to leave me, and command me not to wait on her. [id. . 


Enter Hellena, dreſt in Men's Clothes. | | 


Hel. This muſt be Angelica, I know it by her mumping matron here— I — 
Ay. ay, tis ſhe; my mad Captain's with her too, for all his ſwear- Ar 
ing— how this inconſtant humour makes me love him Pn, | 
good grave gentlewoman, is not this Angelica ? | 
Moret. My too young fir, it is hope *tis one from Don Ar- 


tonio. | | [ Goes to Angelica, 
Hel. Well 23 PII do to vex him for this. * [ Afide. I 
Arg. I will not ſpeak with him; am I in humour to receive a lover ? H 
WII. Not ſpeak with him! Why, I'll be gone and wait your A 
idler minutes—Can I ſhew leſs obedience to the thing I love ſo fondly ? - A 
[Ofers to ge. 7 
Ang. A fine excuſe this ſtay ; 


Wil. And hinder your advantage: Should 1 repay your bounties ſo 
ungratefully? | 


Ang. Come hither, boy 


that I may let you lee 


How much above the advantages you name 
I prize one minute's joy with you. g 


Wil. 
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W/ Oh, youdeſtroy me with this endearment. ¶ Impatient to be gone. 
Death, how ſhall I get away? Madam, "twill not be fit I 
ſould be ſeen with you ———befides, it will not be convenient—— 
and I've a friend that's dangerouſly fick, and I muſt viſit him, 


for Anz. I ſee you're impatient— yet you ſhall ſtay. 

= Wil. And mils my aſſignation with my gipſy. - 

tue [ 4ſe, and walks about impatiently. 

m. Hel. Madam, [Moretta brings Hellena, robo addreſſes her jelf to 

el, WY Von"! hardly pardon my intruſion, | { Angelica. 


ho MW When you ſhall know my bufinels ; 

And I'm too young to tell my tale with art: 

hut there muſt be a wond'rous ſlore of goodneſs 

Where ſo much beauty dwells. 
Aug. A pretty advocate, whoever ſent thee, 

»——Prithce proceed Nay Sir, you ſhall not go. 

[To Will. who is Healing of. 

V, Then ſhall I loſe my dear gipſy for ever. 

box on't, ſhe ſtays me out of ſpite. [ Afde. 
Hel. 1 am related to a lady, madam, 

Young, rich, and nobly born, but has the fate 

To be in love with a young Exgliſb gentleman. 

Strangely ſhe loves him, at firſt fight ſhe lov'd him, 

But did adore him when ſhe heard him ſpeak ; 

For he, ſhe ſaid, had charms in every word, 

That fail not to ſurprize, to wound, and conquer 


Wil. Ha, egad, 1 hope this concerns me. [ 4/4e. 
0 Ang. "Tis my falle man, he means——wou'd he were gone. This 
WH praiſe will raiſe his pride and ruin m Well, fince you are ſo im- 
patient to be gone, I will releaſe you, Sir. [To Wil. 
Wil. Nay, then I'm ſure 'twas me he ſpoke of, this cannot be the ef- 
te: of kindneſs in her. [ Aſide. 
No, Madam, I've confider'd better on't, 
And will not give you cauſe of Jealouſy. 


| Aung. But, Sir, 've————bufineſs, tha 

WII. This ſhall not do, I know 'tis but to try me. 
Ang. Well, to your ſtory, boy,. cho' 'twill undo me. Addi. 
Hel. With this addition to his other beauties, 

He won her unreſiſling tender heart, 

He vow'd and ſigh'd, and ſwore he lov'd her dear]y ; 

And ſhe believ'd the cunning flatterer, 

And thought her ſelf the happieſt maid alive: 

To day was the appointed tine by both, 

Jo conſummate their bliſs; | 

The Virgin, Altar, and the Prieſt were dreſt, 

And whillt ſhe languiſht for the expected bridegroom, 

dae heard, he paid his broken vows to you. 
W.“. So, this is ſome dear rogue that's in love with me, and this way 


leis me know it; or if it is not me, ſhe means ſome one whoſe place 1 


Way ſupply. E/7/2 
F 2 Ang. 


- — 


n 
| 
| 
| 
] 
| 
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Ang. Now I perceive the cauſe of thy impatience to be gone, and all 


the buſineſs of this glorious dreſs. hq} 
il. Damn the young prater, I know not what he means. 
Hel. Madam, jj 
In your fair eyes I read too much concern 
To tell my father buſineſs. | 
Ang. Prithee, ſweet youth, talk on, thou may'ſt perhaps 
Raiſe here a ſtorm that may undo my paſſion, 
And then I'll grant thee any thing. | 
Hel. Madam, *tis to intreat you, (oh unreaſonable !) 
You wou'd not fee this ſtranger ; | | 
For if you do, ſhe vows you are undone, 
Tho? nature never made a man ſo excellent; 
And ſure he'ad been a God, but for inconſtancy. | 
Wil. Ah, rogue, how finely he's inſtructed! [Afde. 
—"Tis plain ſome woman that has ſeen me en paſſant. 
22 I ſhall burſt with jealouſy ! Do you know the man you 
ſpeak of? x 
: Hel. Yes, madam, he us'd to be in buff and ſcarlet. 


Ang. Thou, falle as hell, what canſt thou fay to this? [To Wil, 
Wil. By heaven : 

Ang. Hold, do not damn thy ſeili 

Hel. Not hope to be believ' d. [ He walks about, they follow. 


Ang. Oh, perjur'd man! 
Is't thus you pay my generous paſſion back? 
Hel. Why wou'd you, Sir, abuſe my lady's faith? 
Ang. And ule me ſo inhuman]y ? | 
Hel. A maid ſo young, ſo innocent 
Wil. Ah, young devil! . | 
Ang. Doſt thou not know thy life is in my power ? 
Hel. Or think my lady cannot be reveng'd ? | 
Wil. So, fo, the ſtorm comes finely on. [ Ade. 
Ang. Now thou art filent, guilt has ſtruck thee dumb. 
Oh, hadſi thou ſtill been fo, I'd liv'd in fafery. [She turns away and werb! 
Wil. Sweetheart, the lady's name and houſe — 
quickly : I'm impatient to be with her. — 
Aide to Hellena, looks towards Angel, to watch ber turning ; and a! 
ſhe comes towards, be meet: ber. 


Hel. So now is he for another woman. | [| 4jae. 
Wil. The impudent'ſt young thing in nature! 

I cannot perſuade him out of his error, madam, - 

Ang. | know he's in the right, yet thou'ſt a tongue 

That wou'd perſuade him to deny his faith. [In rare walks away. 
Wil. Her name, her name, dear boy — [Said /oftly to Hell. 
Hel. Have you forgot it, Sir? c 


Wil. Oh, I perceive he's not to know I ama ſtranger to his lady. [ Afar. 
Ves, yes, I do know but have forgot the [Angel arm. 
y heaven, ſuch early confidence I never ſaw. x 

_ 
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Ang. Did I not charge you with this miſtreſs, Sir ? 
Which you denied, tho? I beheld your perjury. 
This little generoſity of thine has render d my heart. [Walks away. 

Wil. So, you have made ſweet work here, my little miſchief; look 
your lady be kind and good natur d now, or I ſhall have but a curſed 
bargain on't. Ing. tarns toward: them. 
he rogue's bred up to miſchief, - 
Art thou fo great a fool to credit him ? a 

Ang. Ves, I do; and you in vain impoſe upon me. 

Come hither, boy is not this the man you ſpeak of? 

Hel. I think————it is; I cannot ſwear, but I vow he has juſt ſuch 
mother lying lover's look. Hel. /ooks in his face, be gazes on ber. 

Wil. Hah! do I not know that face? 

By heaven, my little gypſy ! what a dull dog was I ? 

Had I but lookt that way, I'd known her. | 

Are all my hopes of a new woman baniſht ? [Afde. 
Egad, if I don't fit thee for this, hang me. | 
Madam, I have found out the plot. 

Hel. O lord, what does he ſay ? am I diſcover'd now? 

Wil. Do you ſee this young ſpark here ? 

Hel. He'll tell her who I am. 

Wil. Who do you think this is? 

Rel. Ay, ay, be does know me..Nay, dear captain, Tam undone 
if you diſcover me. 

Wil. Nay, nay, no cogging ; ſhe ſhall know what a precious mil- 
tels I have. 

Hel. Will you be ſuch a devil ? 

Wil. Nay, nay, Ill teach you to ſpoil 1 you will not make 
This ſmall ambaſſador comes not from a perſon of quality, as you imagine, 
and he ſays; but from a very errant gypſy, the talkingſt, pratingſt, can- 
tingfſt little animal thou ever ſaw ſt. | | 

Ang. What news you tell me ! that's the thing I mean. | 

Hel. Wou'd I were well off the place. It everT go a captain 
hunting again, [ 4fpde. , 

Wil. Mean that thing ? that gipſy thing ? thou may'ſ as well be jealous 
of thy monkey, or parrot as her: a German motion were worth a dozen 
of her, and a dream were a better enjoyment, a creature of a conſtitution 
iter for heaven than man. 

Hel. Tho? I'm ſure he lyes, yet I confeſs this vexes me. [Afpde. 

Ang. You are miſtaken, ſhe's a Spaniſh weman made up of no ſuch 
dull materials, | 

Wil. Materials! Egad, an ſhe be made of any that will either diſpenſe, 
or admit of love, I'll be bound to continence. 

Hel. Unreaſonable man, do you think fo ? [Afide to hin. 
Wil. You may return, my ſittle brazen head, and tell your lady, that 
ll ſhe be handſom enough to be belov'd, or I dull enough to be religious, 
there will be very ſmall hopes of me. 

Ang. Did you not promiſe then to marry her ? 


Ang. 
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Ang. You cannot undeceive my fears and torments, till you have voty'd 
you will not marry her. 


Hel. If he ſwears that, he'll be reveng'd on me indeed for all my rogueries- 


_ Ang. I know what arguments you'll bring againſt me, fortune and honour. 
Wil. Honour | I tell you, I hate it in your ſex; and thoſe that fanſy 
themſelves poſſeſt of that foppery, are the moſt impertinently troubleſom 
of all woman kind, and will tranſgreſs nine commandments tb keep one: 
and to ſatisfy your jealouſy I ſwear 
Hel. Oh, no ſwearing,” dear captain—— [Aide to hin. 
Wil. If it were poſſible I ſhould ever be inclined to marry, it ſhould be 
ſame kind young ſinner, one that has generoſity enough to give a favour 
handſomely-to one that can afk it diſcreetly, one that has wit. enough to 
manage an intrigue of love oh, how civil ſuch a wench is, to a 
man that does her the honour to marry her. 
Ang. By heaven there's no faith in any thing he ſays. 
2 Enter Sebaſtian. 
Sebaſt. Madam, Don Antonio 
Ang. Come hither. | 
Hel. Ha, Antonio] he may be coming hither, and he'II certainly diſ- 
cover me, I'll thereſore retire without a ceremony. [ Exit Hellena, 
Ang. I'll ſee him, get my coach ready. 
Sebaſt. It waits you, Madam. 0 
Vi. This is lucky: what, Madam, now I may be gone and leave you 
to the enjoyment of my rival ? 
Ang. Dull man, that canſt not fee how ill, how poor 
That ſalſe diſſimulation looks————Be gone, : 
And never let me lee thy cozening face again, 
Leſt I relapſe and kill the. | 
Wil. Yes, you can ſpare me now, —farewel till you are in better 
humour 'm glad of this releaſe 
Now for my gipſy * 
What tho” tor worſe we change, yet ſtill we find 
New joys, ne charms, in a new mils that's kind. [Ex. Wil 
Ang. He's gone, and in this ague of my ſoul 
The ſhivering fit again returns; 
Oh with what willing hafte he took his leave, 
As if che long for minute were arriv'd, 
Of ſome bleſt aſſignat ion. 
In vain have I conſulted all my charms, 
In vain this beauty priz'd in vain beliey'd 
My eyes cou'd kindle any laſting fires, 
I bad forgot my name, my infamy, 
And the reproach that honour lays on thoſe 
That dare pretend a ſober paſſion here. 
Nice reputation, tho” it leave behind 
Nore virtue than inhabit where that dwells, 
Yet that once gone, thoſe virtues ſhine no more. 
hen fince 1 am not fit to be belov'd, 
I am refolv'd to think on ſome revenge 
Un tim that oo me thus to my undoing [ Exeunt. 
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Enter Florinda and Valeria in habits different from what they A* been 
feen in. 


Fhr. Were happily eſcap' d, yet I tremble ill. 10 
Val. A lover and fear! why, I am but half a one, and yet 1 have cou- 
rage for any attempt. Would Hellena were here. I wou'd fain have 
had her as deep in this miſchief as we, ſhell fare but ill elſe J doubt. 
f Flor. She pretended a viſit to the Auguſtine nuns, but I believe ſome 
„oder deſign carried her out, prays heaveris we light on her, | 
| W ———ÞPrithee what didſt do with Callts ? 
Val. When I ſaw no reaſon wou'd do good on her, I follow'd te 
into the wardrobe, and as ſhe was looking tor ſamething in a great cheſt, 
[ tumbled her in by the heels, ſnatch'd the key of the apartment where 
you were confin'd, lock'd her in, and left her bauling for help. 


Flor. Tis well you reſolve to follow my fortunes, for thou dareſt ne- 


or appear, at home again after ſuch an action. 

f Val. That's according as the young ſtranger and I ſhall a 

bat our bufinels -[ deliver'd your note to Beivilz; when I got 
cut under pretence of going to maſs, I found him at his lodging, and 
believe me it came ſeaſonably, for never was a man in ſodeſperate a con- 
dition. I told him of your reſolution of making your eſcape to day, 
f your brother would be abſent long enough to permit you; if 80 
that you would die rather than be Antonio's. 

Flor. Thou ſhou'dit have told him I was confin'd to my chamber upon 
ny brother's ſuſpicion, that the buſineſs on the Malo was a plot laid be- 
een him and J. 

Val. I faid all this, and told him your . was now gone to his 
A and he reſolves to viſit every church till he find him; and not 
tly undeceive him in that, but careſs him fo as ſhall delay his return home. 
. Fer. Oh heavens! he's there, and Belpi/e with him too. 

[7] bey pat on their Vizards, 


Enter Dot Pedro, Belvile, Willmore ; ; Belvile and Don Pedro ſeeming 
is ſerious diſcourſe, 


Val. Walk boldly by them, I'll come at a diſtance, leſt he * 
bs, She walks by them, and loks back on the 
i. Ha! woman !. and of an excellene mien 
Ped. She throws a kind look back on you. / 
Wil. Death, 'tis a likely wench, and that kind look ſhall not be 
brown 1 follow her. 
Belv. Prithee do not. 


Wil. Do not! by heavens to the antipodes, with ſuch an invitation: 


[She goes out, and Willmore follows. 
Bev. 'Tis a mad fellow for a wench. 


Enter 
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Enter Frederick. 


Fred. Oh colonel, ſuch news“ 
Belo. Prithee what? 9 . hh | 
Fred. News that will make you laugh in ſpite of fortune. * 
Belo. What, Blunt has had ſome damn'd trick put upon him, cheated, WM” 
bang'd, or clap'd I ſuppoſe? | 
Fed. Cheated, Sir, rarely cheated of all but his ſhirt and drawers; W | 
the unconicionable whore too turn'd him out before conſummation, ſo that 
traverſing the ſtreets at midnight, the watch found him in this freſco, and MI, 
conducted him home: by heaven tis ſuch a fight, and yer I durſt as well“ 
have been hang d as laugh at him, or pity him; he beats all that do bur FF | 
aſk him a queſtion, and is in fach a deviliſh humour. 


Ped. Who is't has met with this ill uſage, Sir. * 
Belo, A friend of ours, whom you maſt ſee for mirth's fake. III. 
employ him to give Forinda time for an eſca (Afi, 4 


Ped. What is he? ; | 

Belo. A young countryman of ours, one that has been educated x 
ſo plentiful a rate, he neer yet knew the want of money, and *twil 
be a great jeſt to ſee how fimply he'll look without it. For my part I 
lend him none, and the rogue knows not how to put on a borrowing 
face, and aſk firſt. I'II let him ſee how good tis to play our parts whillt 
T play his ————Prithee Fred. do you go home and keep him in tha 
poſture till we come. [ Exeunt 


Enter Florinda from the farther end of the ſcene, looking bebind ber. 


Hir. I am follow'd ſtill— hah - my brother too advancing this way 
good heavens defend me from being ſeen by him. [She goes of 


Enter Willmore, and aſter him Valeria, at à little diftance. 
Vill. Ah! There ſhe fails, ſhe looks back as if ſhe were willing W inhab 
be boarded, Fil warrant her prize, [He goes out, Valeria fallowing tis fo 
| Enter Hellena, juſt as be gots out, with a page. - your | 


Hel. Hah, is not that my captain that has a woman in chaſe ?" =p 
not Angelica, Boy, follow thoſe 8 at a diſtance, and bring me af 5 A 
account where they go in Til find his haunts, and plague hit Y 


; -rete 

every where. Ha my brother! Exit a © 
 [Bel. Will. Ped. croſs ie Page : Hel. rams off 

Scene changes to another ſtreet. Enter Florinda. _ 

Flor. What ſhall I do? my brother now purſues me. dot ſee 
Will no kind power protect me from this tyranny ? wiſh t 
m—Hah, here's a door open, I'll venture in, ſince nothing can be wor br thc 
than to fall into his hands, my life and honour are at ſtake, and my . Fer 
ceſſity has no choice, | een gn ' _ 
* Ji entler 


1 
* 
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Enter Valeria, and Hellena's Page preping after Florinda. 
pag. Here the went in, I ſhall remember this houle. (Exit boy, 
Val. This is Belwile's lodgines ; ſhe's gone in as readily as if ſhe knew 
-hah here's that mad fellow again, I dare not venture 
| - [Gees aside. 


It 
n, l' watch my opportunity. 


Enter Willmore, gazing about him. 


„, I have loſt her hereabout ox on't ſhe muſt not eſcape me 
hat 5. [ Goes aut, 


n changes to Blunt's chamber, diſ covers him fitting on a couch in bis 


Hirt and drawers, reading. 

Blunt. So, now my mind's a littie at peace, ſince I have reſfoly'd 
revenge A pox on this taylor tho', for not bringing home the 
dothes I beſpoke ; and a pox of all poor cavaliers, a man can never keep 
2 (pare (uit Br dem; and I ſhall have theſe rogues come in and find me 
naked, and then I'm undone; but I'm reſolv'd to arm myſelf the 
a(cals ſhall not inſult over me too much. [Puts en an old ruſty froord 
md buff belt.) Now, how like a morris-dancer I am equip 
i ine lady-like whore to cheat me thus, without affording me a kindneſs 
for my money; a pox light on her, I ſhall never be reconciled to the ſex 
more; ſhe has made me as faithleſs as a phyfician, as uncharitable as a 
churchman, and as i!l-natur'd as a poet. O how I'll uſe all womenkind 
hereafter! what wou'd I give to have one of em within my reach now! 
457 iny mortal thing in petticoats, kind fortune, ſend me; and I'll forgive 
thy laſt night's malice Here's a curſed book too, (a warning to all 
young travellers) that can inſtru& me how to prevent ſuch miſchiefs now 
lis coo late. Well 'tis a rare convenient thing to read a little now and 


oY then, as well as hawk and hunt. [Sits doton again and reads. 


Enter to hin Florinda. 


Flr. This houſe is haunted ſure, tis well furniſh'd and no living thing 
inhabits it hah——z man! Heav'ns how he's attir'd! ſure 
tis ome rope-dancer, or fencing-matſter ; I tremble now for fear, and 
yet I muſt venture now to ſpeak to him Sir, if I may not interrupt 
your meditations [Hie farts up and gazes. 

Blunt, Hah—what's here? Are my wiſhes granted? and is not that 
1 he creature? Adſheartlikins tis! what wretched thing art thou——hah ! 

Flor. Charitable Sir, you've told yourſelf already what I am ; a very 
wretched maid, forc'd by a ſtrange unlucky accident, to ſeek a ſaſety here, 
and muſt be ruin'd, if you do not grant it. 

Blunt. Ruin'd! Is there any ruin ſo inevitable as that which now 
threatens thee ? Doſt thou know, miſerable woman, into what den of 
miſchiefs thou art fall'n ? what a bliſs of confuſion }———hah——joſt 
not ſee ſomething in my looks that frights thy guilty ſoul, and makes thee 
wiſh to change that ſhape of woman for any humble animal, or devil ? 
on for thoſe were ſafer for thee and leſs miſchievous. 

e,. Alas, what mean you, Sir? I mult confeſs your looks have 
i Ofething in 'em makes me fear ; but I beſeech you, as you ſeem a 
un eendleman, pity a harmleſs 8 takes your houle for ſanctuary. 


Blunt. 
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Blunt. Talk on, talk on, and weep too, till my faith return, Do 
fatter me out of my ſenſes again a harmleſs virgin with a pox 


as much one as t'other, adſheartlikins. Why, what the Devil can { 


not be ſafe in my houle for you ? not in my chamber ? nay, even being 


naked too cannot ſecure me, This is an impudence greater than has 


invaded me yet. Come no reſiſtance. [ Pulls ber rudely, 

Fler. Dare you be ſo cruel] ? 

Blunt. Cruel! Adſheartlikins as a galley ſlave, or a Spaniſh whore: 

cruel, yes, I will kifs and beat thee all over; kiſs, and ſee thee all over; 

thou ſhalt lie with me too, not that I care for the enjoyment, but to let 
you ſee I have ta'en deliberated malice io thee, and will be reveng'd on 
one whore for the ſins of another; I will ſmile and deceive thee, flatter 
thee, and beat thee, kiſs and ſwear, and lye to thee, embrace thee and 
rob thee, as ſhe did me, fawn on thee, and ſtrip thee ſtark naked, then 
hang thee out at my window by the heels, with a paper of (curvy verſes 
falten d to thy breaſt, in praiſe of damnable women—come, come along, 

Flor. Alas, Sir, mult I be ſacrific'd for the crimes of the moſt infa- 

mous of my ſex ? I never underſtood the ſins you name. 

Blunt. Do, perſuade the fool you love him, or that one of you can be 
juſt or honeſt ; tell me I was not an eaſy coxcomb, or any ſtrange im- 
poſlible tale: it will be believ'd ſooner than thy talſe ſhowets or piotella- 
tions. A generation of damn'd hypocrites, to flatter my very? clothes 
from my back! diſſembling witches! are theſe the returns you make an 
honeſt gentleman that truſts, believes, and loves you? But if [ 
be not even with you come along. or 1 ſhal [PA Ii ber again, 

| Enter Frederick. 

Fred. Ha, what's here to do? 

Bunt. Adſheartlikins, Fred. I am glad thou art come, to be a witneſs 
of my dire revenge. 

Fred. Whai's this, a perſon of quality too, who is upon the ramble to 
ſipply the deſects of ſome grave impotent huſband. / 

Blunt. No, this has another pretence, ſome very unfortunate accident 
brought her hither, to fave a life purſu'd by I know not who, or why, 
and forc'd to take ſanctuary here at a fool's haven. Adſheartlikins, to me 
of all mankind for protection? Is the aſs to be cajol'd again think ye? No, 
young one, no prayers or tears ſhall mitigate my rage ; therefore prepare 
for both my pleaſure of enjoyment and revenge, for I am reſolv'd to make 
up my loſs here on thy body, I'll take it out in kindneſs and in beating. 

Fred. Now miſtreſs, what do you think of this? 

Flor. I think he will not dares not be ſo barbarous. 

"Fred. Have a care, Blunt, ſhe fetch'd a deep ſigh, ſhe is enamour'd 
with thy ſhirt and drawers, ſhe'll firip thee even of that. There are 
ol her calling ſuch unconſcionable baggages, and ſuch dextrous thieves, 
they'll flea a man, and he ſhall ner miſs his ſkin, till he feels the cold. 
There was a countryman of ours robb'd of a row of teeth, whilſt he 
was ſleeping, which the jilt made him buy again when he awak'd. 

Blunt. Dſheartlikins, why, this is moſt abominable. 

Flor. Some ſuch devils there may be, but by all that's holy, I am ne 
ſuch, I enter d here to fave a life in danger 


Blunt. 
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Doll Plant. For no goodneſs I'll warrant her. ee | 
pox Wl Fred. Faith, damſel, you had better confeſs the plain truth, for we are 
an (WM fllows not to be caught twice in the ſame trap: look on that wreck, . a 
dein tight veffel when he ſet out of haven, well trim'd and laden, and fee how 
1 female picearoon of this iſland of rogues has ſhatter'd him, and canſt 
thou hope for any mercy. 2 f SCENE 
Blunt. No, no, gentlewoman, come along, adſheartlikins we muſt be 
ore: MM better acquainted—we'll boch lie with her, and then let me alone to 
ver; bang her. 2 . F | 
> let Fred. I am very ready to ſerve you in matters of revenge, that has a 
on double pleaſure in't. 
itter Blunt, Well ſaid, you hear, little one, how you are condemn'd by 
and Wl publick vote to the bed within, there's no reſiſting your deſtiny, ſweet- 
we [ Pulls ber. 
rles Flr Stay, Sir, I have ſeen you with Belvile, an Engliſb cavalier, for 
ng. lis fake uſe me kindly ; you know him, Sir. 
Ha- Blunt. Belvile ! why. yes, ſweeting, we do know Be/vile, and wiſh 
he were with us now, he's a cormorant at whore and bacon, he'd have a 
limb or two of thee, my virgin pullet: but 'tis no matter, we'll leave 
him the bones to pick. | | ; 
Flor. Sir, if you have any eſteem for that Belvile, I conjure you to 
treat me with more gentleneſs; he'll thank you for the juſtice. 
Fred, Hark ye, Blunt, I doubt we are miſtaken in this matter. 
Flor, Sir, if you find me not worth Belvile's care, uſe me as you pleaſe; 
and that you may think I merit better treatment than you threaten—pray 
take this preſent Gives bin a ring : be looks on it. 
Blunt. Hum A diamond! why, tis a wonderful virtue now that lies 
in this ring, a mollifying virtue; adſheartlikins there's more perſuaſive rhe- 
torick in't than all her dear bewitching ſex can utter. 
Fred. I begin to ſuſpect ſomething ; and *twou'd anger us vilely to be 
ruled up for a rape upon a maid of quality, when we only believe we 
nt Wl ruffle a harlot. | 
A Blunt. Thou art a credulous fellow, but adſheartlikins I have no faith 
e yet; why, my faint prattled as parlouſly as this does, ſhe gave me a brace- 
„ beet too, a devil on her: but I ſent my man to ſell it today for neceſlaricy, 
'e WF and it prov'd as counterfeit as her vows of love. | 
e Fred. However let it reprieve her till we ſee Belvile. 
Blunt. That's hard, yet I will grant it. 
Enter a ſervant. . 
Serv. Oh, Sir, the colonel is juſt come with his new friend and a 
Spaniard of quality, and talks of inviting you to dinner with 'em. 
blunt. *Dſheartlikins, I'm undone—l wou'd not fee em for the world: 
| Harkye, Fred. lock up the wench in yoor chamber. 
| Fed. Fear nothing, madam, whatever he threatens, you're ſafe whilſt 
in my hands. [Ex. Frederick and Florinda. 
Blunt. And firrah=upon your life, fay—1 am not at home—or that 
I am alleep—gr—or any thing——away—]']] prevent their coming this 
way. 8 [ Locks the door and exit. 
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our diſtance. 


We ROVER, or 


Aer v. scENE I. 
Blunt'r Room, 


After a great knocking at his Chamber. door, enter Blunt , croffing 
be Stage in his Shirt and Dramery, as before. © 


ALLO! Ned, Ned Blunt, Ned Blunt. [Call within, 
| Blunt. The rogues are up in arms, dſheartlikins, this vil- 


lanous Frederick has betray'd me, they have heard of my bleſ- 


XP ſed fortune. 
Med Blunt, Ned, Nel _— And knocking within, 

Belv. Why, he's dead, Sir, without diſpute dead, he has not been ſeen 
to day; let's break open the · door here Boy 

Blunt. Ha, break open the door! Dſhearilikins that mad fellow will 
be as good as his word. 8 
© Belo. Boy, bring ſomething to force the door. | 

[4 great miſe within at the Door again. 

Blunt. So, now muſt I ſpeak in my own defence, II try what rhe- 
torick will do- hold hold, what do you mean, gentlemen, what 
do you mean? ; 

Belo. Oh rogue, art alive ? e open the door, and convince us. 
Blunt, Yes, I am alive, genilemen but at preſent a little buſy 
about private concerns. | | 

Belv. How ! Blunt grown a man of buſineſs! come, come, 8 and 


let's ſee this miracle. | within, 
Blunt. No, no, no, no, gentlemen, *tis no great buſineſs but 
Iam— 2 — my devotion,dſheartlikins, will you not allow a 
man time to pray ? 
Belo. Turn'd religious! A greater wonder than the firſt, therefore 
open quickly, or we ſhall unhinge, we ſhall. [Within, 
Blunt. This wo'nt do-o-Why, hark ye, Colonel; to tell you the 
plain truth, I am about a neceflary affair of life I have a wench with 
me you apprehend me, the devil's in't if they can be ſo uncivil 
as to diſturb me now. 
Wil. How, a wench ! nay, then we muſt enter and partake ; no re- 
fiſtance. unleſs it be your lady of quality, and then we'll keep 


Bunt. So, the buſineſs is out. 


Fil. 


0 
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Wil. Come, come, lend more hands to the door, nov heave. al- 
together fo, well done, my boys— [break open the dur. 
Fee, Belvile, Willmore, Fred. and Pedro : Blunt Jools fmply, 
en all Taugh at bim, be lays bis hand on bis ſword, and tuner 


5 to Willmore. 


Blunt. Hark ye, Sir, laugh out your laugh quickly, d'ye hear, and be 


gone, I ſhall ſpoil your ſportelſe; dſheartlikins, Sir, I ſhall . che 


jeſt has been carried on tao long,—a plague upon my taylor [ Aide. 


Wil. *Sdeath, how the whore has dreſt him I faith, Sir, I'm ſorry. 

Blunt. Ale you ſo, Sir? Keep't to your ſelf then, Sir, I adviſe you , 
dye hear! for I can as little endure your pity as his mirth. XV 

eau gry by wil [Lays bis hand on's ſword. 

Belo. Indeed Willmore, thou wert a little too rough with Ned Blunt's 
miſtreſs ; call a perſon of quality whore, and one ſo young, ſo handſome, 
and ſo eloquent !—Ha, ha ha. | 

Blunt. Hark ye, Sir, you koow me, and know I can be angry: have 
a care —ſor dheartlikins I can fight too I can Sir. do you 
mark me—no more I entreat you. — 1 

Belv. Why fo peeviſh, good Ned ? Some diſappointments, I'll wars 
ant. What ! did the jealous Count her huſband return juſt in the nick? 

Blunt. Or the devil, Sir. d'ye laugh? [ They laugh. 
Look ye, ſettle me a good ſober countenace, and that quickly too, or 
you ſhall knorr Ned Blunt is not. 

Belo. Not a Solomon, we know that. 

Blunt. Not an aſs, to be laught at, Sir. 

Wil. Unconſcionable ſinner, to bring a lover ſo near his happineſs, a 
vigoroys paſſionate lover, and then not only cheat him of his moveables, 
but his defires too. 5 | | 

Belv. Ab, Sir, a miſtreſs is a trifle with Blunt, he'll have a dozen the 
next time he looks abroad, bis eyes have charms not to be reſiſted :' there 


needs no more than to expoſe that taking perſon to the view of the fair, 


and he leads 'em all in triumph. 

Ped. Sir, tho? I'm a ſtranger to you, I'm aſham'd at the rudeneſs of 
my nation; and could you learn who did it, would affiſt you to make 
an example of 'em. 


Blunt Why, ay, there's one ſpeaks ſenſe now, and handſomly ; and 


let me tell you, gentlemen, I ſhould not have ſhew'd my ſelf a jack- 


pudding, thus to have made you mirth, but that I have revenge within 
my power; for know, I have got into my poſſeſſion a female, who had 
better have fallen under my curſe, than the ruin I deſign her: dſhearili 
kins, ſhe aſſaulted me here in my own lodgings, and had doubtleſs com- 
mitted a rape upon me, had not this ſword defended me. 

Fred. I knew not that, but o'“ my conſcience thou hadſt raviſht her, 
had ſhe not redeem'd her ſelf with a ring——ler's ſee't Blunt. 


| [Blunt eros the ring. 
Bev. Hah! the ring I gave For inda when we exchang'd our 
vo ws. hark ye Blaxt [Ges to whiſper to him. 


Wil. 


1 
1 
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Wil. No whiſpering, good colonel, there's a woman in the caſe, ng 
whiſpering. # 17; 

Bele. Hark ye, fool be advis'd, and conceal both the ring and the 
ſtory, for your reputation's ſake ; don't let people know what deſpis'd 
cullies we Englifþ are: to be cheated and abus'd by one whore, and an- 
other rather bribe thee than be kind to thee, is an infamy to our nation. 

Wit. Come, come, where's the wench ? we'll ſee her, let her be 
what ſhe will, we'll ſee ber. | | 

Ped. Ay, ay, let us ſee her, I can ſoon diſcover whether ſhe be of 
quality, or for your diverſion 

Blunt. She's in Fred's cuſtody. 
Wil. Come, come, the key. 

| [To Fred. who gives him the key, they are going, 

Belo. Death! what ſhali I do? Stay, gentlemen,,-yet if [ 


hinder em, I ſhall diſcover all hold, let's go one at once give me 


the key. 
Wil. Nay, hold there, Colonel, I'll go firſt. 
Fred. Nay, no diſpute, Ned and I have the property of her. 
Wil. Damn property——=then we'll draw cuts. 
or: goer to whiſper Will, 
Nay no corruption, good Colonel; come, the longeſt ſword carries her. 
They all draw, forgetting Don Pedro, being a Spaniard, had the longeſt, 
lunt. I yield up my intereſt to you, gentlemen, and that will be re- 


venge ſufficient. 
(To Ped.) Pox of his Toleds, I 


il. The wench is yours 
had forgot that. 
Fred. Come, Sir, I'll conduct you to the lady. [Ex, Fred. and Ped. 
Belo. To hinder him will certainly diſcover { Afiar, 
Doſt know, dull beaſt, what miſchief thou haſt done? 
[ Will. wa/king up and doton out of Humaur, 
Wil. Ay, ay, to truſt our fortune to lots, a devil on't, twas 
that's the truth on't. | | 
Belo. Oh intolerable Sot ! 


Enter Florinda, running maſqu'd, Pedro after ber, Will: gazing 


round ber, 


Flor. Good heaven, defend me from diſcovery. [Aldi. 

Fedro. Tis but in vain to fly me, you are fallen to my lot. 

Belo. Sure ſhe is undiſcover'd yet, but now ] fear there is no way to 
bring her off. 

Wit. Why, what a pox is not this my woman, the ſame I follow'd 


but now. [Ped. ta/king to Florinda, who walks up and down. 
Ped, As if I did not know ye, and your buſineſs here. 
Flor. Good heaven! I fear he does indeed [Aide 


Ped. Come, pray be kind, I know you meant to be ſo when you en- 
ter'd here, for theſe are proper gentlemen. 

Wil. But, Sir perbaps the lady will not be impos'd upon, ſhe'll 
chooſe her man. | 


Fred. I am better bred, than not to leave her choice free, Enter 


= 
- 
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Enter Valeria, and is ſurprix'd at the Sight of Don Pedro. 

Fal. Don Pedro here | There's no avoiding him. [Abd. 

Flor. Valeria Then Pm undone Aar. 

Val. Ohl have I found you, Sirm— [e Pedro, running us bim. 
be ſtrangeſt accident if I had breath to tell it. 

Ped. Speak——is Florinda ſaſe? Hellena well? kak 

Val. Ay, ay, Sir———Florinda=———is ſaſe from any fears of you. 

Ped. Why, where's Florinda ? ſpeak, . ,.- | ; 

Val. Ay, where indeed, Sir? I wiſh I could inform you. 


But to hold you no longer in doubt * 
Flor. Oh, what will ſhe lay ? pie uA. 
Val. She's fled away in the habit of one of her pages, Sir but 


Calli thinks you may retrieve her yet, if you make haſte away; ſhe' l 
tell you, Sir, the reſt if you can find her out. [ Afar. 
Ped. Diſhonourable girl, ſhe has undone my aim Sir you ſee my ne- 
ceſlity of leaving you, and I hope you'll pardon it : My ſiſter, I know, will 
make her flight to you; and if ſne do, I ſhall expect ſhe ſhouldbe render db ack, 
Belv. I ſhall conſult my love and honour, Sir. [Ex. Ped. 
Flor. My dear preſerver, let me embrace thee. Ie Val. 
Wil. What the devil's all this ? 0 

Blunt. Myſtery by this light. ide e ru 

Val. Come, come, make haſte and get yourſelves married quickly, ſor 
your brother will return again. | 

Helv. I am fo ſurpriz'd with fears and joys, ſo amaz'd to find you here 
in ſafety, I can ſcarce perſuade my heart into a faith of what I ſee 

Wil. Harkye, colonel, is this that miſtreſs who has colt you To many 
hghs, and me ſo many quarrels with you? n 

Belv It is—Pray give him the honour of your hand. [TarFlor, 

Wil. Thus it mult be receiv'd then. [ Kiee/s and kifſes ber band. 
And with it give your pardon too. 

Flor. The friend to Belvile may command me any thing. 

Wil. Death, I wiſh I might, tis a ſurprizing Beauty. [ Afae. 

Belo. Boy, run and fetcha father inſtantly. x. Boy. 

Fred. So, nowdo I ſtand like a dog, and have not a ſyllable to plead 
my own cauſe with, by this hand, Madam, I was never thorowly con- 
founded before, nor ſhall I ever more dare look up with confidence, till you 
are pleaſed to pardon! me. | 

Flor. Sir, I'll be reconcil'd to you on one condition, that you'll follow 
the example of my friend, in marrying a maid that does not hate you, and 
whoſe fortune (I believe) will not be unwelcome to you. 

Fred. Madam, had I no inclinations that way, I ſhou'd obey your 
kind commands. 

Belv. Who, Fred. marry ? He has ſo few inclinations for woman- 
kind, that had he been poſſeſt of Paradiſe, he might have continu'd there 
to this day, if no crime but love cou'd have diſinherited him. 

Fred. Oh, I do not uſe to boaſt of my intrigues. 

Belv. Boaſt! Why thou do'ſt nothing but boaſt ; and I dare ſwear, 
wer't thou as innocent from the fin of the grape, as thou art from the ap- 
ple, thou might'ſt yet claim that right in Eden which our firſt parents loſt 
by too much loving. + Fred. 
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Fred I Winn this lady would think me ſo modeſt a man. 

. She ſhou'd be forty then, and not like you half ſo well, and [ 
Wed be loth to break my word with vou ; Which was, that i your 
friend and n are agreed; it e a match between you And I. 

— ([ sde gives bim ber band, 

Fred. Bear witneſs — tis a bend | Kiſs ber band. 

Blunt. I have 4 pardon to beg too; butadſhearrlikins F am ſo out of 
r rr chat | * a dog ir Fear fay any hg 4 to the payee, 

CY [To F. 

Flor Sir, I heartily torytve a n 

"Blunt. That's nobly ſaſd, — ee, prithee pre- 
berker ber ring Mi for I find I have not courage to approach her 
* 7 [liver him ibe ring; be * it to 2 lorinda. 

| Enter Boy.” 

Buy Sir, I hive blwopht the father that you ſent „ 

Bay. Tis well, and now my dear Florinda, let's fly to complex that 
—4 45 we have ſo long u Wilke and ghd” for.— — „ Fred. 
I follow. 
Fri. Your example, Bir, "was ever my ambition. in war, nd wal 
be ſo in love. 
Wil. And muſt not I ſee this juggling: knit mT 
Bed. No. thou ſhalt do us better ſervice; and be our guard, te Don 
Padre s ſudden return interrupt the ceremony. 
pkg — PIl ſecure this paſs. [Ex. Bel. Flor: Fred. and Val. 
Enter Boy, © 
vildops Gin there a lady without wou d ſpeak with you, (7 Wil, 
Wit. Conduct her in, I dare not quit my poſt. * 
And, Sir, your taylor waits you in your chamber. | 
Some comfort yet, I ſhall not dance naked at the wedding. 
[Ex. Blunt and Bey. 
Eg ater again the Bey, conducting in Angelica in 4 maſquing habit and « 
Vi zard. Will. run; to ber. 

Fil. This can be none but my pretty gipſy———Oh, I ſee you can 
follow as well as fly—= Come, confeſs thyſelf the moſt malicious 
devil in nature, you think you have done my bus'neſs with Angelica 

Ang. Stand off, baſe villain— [She draws 4 piftol anid bolds to his breaft. 

Wil. Hah, *tis not ſhe : Who art thou? And what's thy bilineks ? 

Ang. One thou haſt injur'd, and who comes to kill thee for't. 

Wit. What the devil canſt thou mean ? | 
Ang. By all my hopes to kill the 

© L Holds fill the piftel to his breaſt, he going back, Ge following //i!!. 
il. Prithee on what acquaintance ? For I know thee not. 

- Ang. Bebold this face ſo loſt to thy remembrance ! 


And then call all thy fins about thy ſoul, [Pulls off ber vizard. | 


And let them die with thee. 
Wil. Angelica ! 
"Ang. Yes, traitor. 
Does not thy guilty blood run ſhivering thro! thy veins ? 
Haſt thou no horror at this ſight, that tells thee, ; 
Thou baſt not long to boaſt thy ſhameful conquel ? Wil. 
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Wil. Faith, no child, my blood keeps its old ebbs and · flows ſtill, an 
ut uſual heat too, that cou'd oblige thee with a kindneſs, had I but 
Dportunity. © A, | 
— Devil ! doſt wanton with my pain———have at thy heart then. 
Vi. Hold, dear virago! hold thy hand a little, 
am not now at leiſure to beKill'd—hold and hear me— | 
Neath, J think ſhe's in earneſt. | LAlde. 
Ang. Oh if I take not heed, 
y coward heart will leave me to his mercy. (4 de, turning from bim. 
What have you, Sir, to ſay ? But ſhould thee, 
houd'ſ talk away all that is brave about me: 
, [ Follows him with the piſtol to bis breaſt. 
4nd I have vow'd thy death, by all that's ſacred. - 
Ang. Yet I wou'd give thee time for penitence. [ Payfingly. 
Wil. Faith, child, I have ever Wok care to lead a good, ſober, hopeful 
and am of a religion that teaches me to believe, I ſhall depart in peace. 
Ang. So will the devil : Tell me 
How many poor believing fools thou haſt undone ; 
How many thou haſt betray'd to ruin! 
vet theſe are little miſchiefs to the ills 
Thou'ſt taught mine to commit: Thou'ſttaught it love. 
Wil. Egad *twas ſhreudly hurt the while. 
Ang. Love, that has robb'd it of its unconcern, 
Of all that pride that taught me how to value it, 
And in its room a mean ſubmiſſive paſſion was convey'd, 
That made me humb!y bow, which I ne'er did 
To any thing but heaven. 
zu, purjur'd man, didſt this, and with thy oaths, 
Which on thy knees thou didſt devoutly make, 
doſten d my yielding heart—and then, I was a ſlave 
Yet ſtill had been content to've worn my chains, 
Worn 'em with vanity and joy for ever, 
Hadſt thou not broke thoſe vows that put them on. 
Vas then I was undone. | 
[All this while follows him with a piflol to his breaſt. 
Wil. Broke my vows! Why, where haſt thou lived ? 
Amongſt the Gods ! For I never heard of mortal man, 
That has not broke a thouſand vows. 
1 Oh, impudence ! 5 
Wil. Angelica That beau been too long tempti 
Not to we made a thouſand * languiſh, 9 _ 
Who in the amorous favour, no doubt have ſworn 
Like me ; did they all die in faith ? Still adoring ? 
I do not think they did. 


Ang. No, faithleſs man: had I repaid their vows, as I did thine, I 


wou'd have kilPd the ungrateful that had abandon'd me. 

il. This old general has quite ſpoil'd thee, nothiug makes a «woman 
fo vain, as being flatter'd ; your old lover ever ſupplies the deſects of age, 
with intolerable dotage, vaſt charge, and that which you call conſtancy ; 
and attributing all this to your own merits, you domineer, and throw 
jour favour's in's teeth, upbraiding him till with the defects of age, and 
cuckold him as often as he deceiyes your expectations. But the gay. 
young, briſk lover, that brings his equal fires, and can give you dart 2 
Cart, he'll be as nice as you ſometimes. - 
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And wrorn my pow'r like lightning in my eyes, 
To have deftroy'd at pleaſure when offended. 
hut when love held the mirror, the undeceiving glaſs 
Reflected all the weakneſs of my foul, and made me know, 
My richeſt treaſure being loſt, my honour, 
All the remaining ſpoil cou'd not be work 
The conqueror's care or value. | 
h how I fell like a long worſhip'd Idol, 
- Diſcovering all the cheat ! , 
Wou'd not the incenſe and rich facrifice, 
Which blind devotion offer'd at my altars, 
Have fal a to thee ? LES 
Why waud'ſ thou then deſtrey my fanfy'd power? | 
Wil. By heaven thou art brave, [ admire thee ſtrangely, 
T wiſh I were that dull, that conſtant łhing, 
Which thou woud'ſt have, and nature never meant me: 
I muſt, like chearful birds, ſing in all groves, 
And perch on every bough, 
Billing the next kind ſhe that flies to meet me; 
Vet = all cou'd build my neſt with thee, 
Thither repairing when Pd lov'd my round, 
And ſtil] reſerve a tributary flame. 
To gain your credit, PII pay you back your charity, =» 
And be oblig'd for nothing but for love. [Offers her a Purſe of Gull 
Ang. Oh that thou wert in earneſt ! 
So mean a thought of me, | 
Wou'd turn my rage to ſcorn, and I ſhou'd pity thee 
And give thee leave to live; 
Which for the publick ſafety of our ſex, 
And my own private injuries, I dare not do, 
Prepare 


[Follows Pill, ar bifore, 


I will no more be tempted with replies. 
Wi. Sure 
Ang. Another word will damn thee ! I've heard thee talk too long. 

2 follows him with a Piſtol ready to ſhut : He retires flill amaz' 
Enter Don Antonio, his arm in a ſcarf, and lays bold on the Piſtol. 

Ant. Ha! Angelica! © 

Ang. Antonio ! What the devil brought thee hither ? 

Ant. Love and curioſity, ſeeing your coach at door. Let me diſarm 
you of this unbecoming inſtrument of death. {Takes arvay the Pills, 

Amongſt the number of your flaves, were there not one worthy the bo- 
nour to have fought your quarrel ? | 

Who are you Sir, that are fo very wretched 

To merit death {from her? | 
Wiz. One, Sir, that cou'd have made a much better end of an amo- 

rous quarrel. without you, than with you. 

Art. Sure "tis ſome rival——hah—the very man that took down bet 
picture yeſterday he very ſams that tet on me laſt night—— 
bleſt opportunity [Offers to foot bin 

Ang. Hold, you're miſtaken, Sir. 

Ant. By heaven the very ſame! 

Sir, what pretenſions have you to this lady? | 

WI. Sir, I don't uie to beexamin'd, and am ill at all diſputes but this 

[ Draws, Anton, offers 1% C, 


Gull 


"The Bamiſhl Tovalier,  6r 


Enter Don Pedro, fees Antonio, Bba Pays ; 

Ped. Hah, Antonio! and Angelica Ia. 
Axt. When I refuſe obedience to your will, ; 
May you deſtroy me with your mortal hate. | 
By al! that's holy I adore you fo, * 
That even my rival, who has charms enough 
To make him fall a victim to my jealouſy, 
Shall live, nay, and have leave to love on ſtill. 


Ped. What's this T hear ? G [Afde 
Ang. Ah thus, *twas thus he talk'd, and I beliey'd. [Pointing t Will 
Antonio, yeſterday 43 | 
Pd not have (old my intereſt in his heart, 
For all the ſword has won and loſt in battle, 


But now to ſhow my utmoſt of contempt, - © 
give thee life——which if thou would'ſt preſerve, | 
Live where my eyes may never ſee thee more, | 
Live to undo ſome one, whoſe ſou! may prove . 
So bravely conſtant to ——_ my Love. 
| Goes out, Ant. follows, but Ped, 

Ped. Antonio——tay, / e ow . a 

Ant. Don Pedro | | 1 | 

Ped. What coward fear was that prevented thee a 
From meeting me this morning on the Molo? 

Ant. Meer thee ? 15 

Ped. Ves me; I was the man that dar'd thee to't. he u 

Ant. Haſt thou ſo often ſeen me fight in war, 

To find no better cavſe to excuſe my abſence ? 
I ſent my ſword and one to do thee right, 
Finding my ſelf uncapable to uſe a ſword. | 

Ped. But "twas Florinda's quarrel that we fought, | x 
And you to ſhew how little you eſteem'd her, = 
Sent me your rival, giving him your intereſt. 

But I have found the cauſe of this affront, 
And when I meet you fit for the diſpute, 
I'll tell you my reſentment. SES. | 

Ant. 1 ſhall be ready, Sir, ere long to do you fatisfaftion, [Ex. Anto. 

" Ped. If I cou'd find Florinda, now whilſt my anger's high, I think 1 
ſhou'd be kind, and give her to Be/vile in revenge. f 

Wil. Faith, Sir, I know not what you wou'd do, but I belieye the 
Prieſt within has been ſo kind. 

Ped. How! my Sifter married? 

Wl. I hope by this time ſhe is, and bedded too, or Belvile has not my 
bongings about him. 

Ped. Dares he do thus? Does he not fear my pow'r ? 

Wil. Faith not at all. If you will go in, and thank him for the fa- 
vour he has done your fiſter, do; if not, Sir, my power's greater in this 
houſe than yours; I have a damn'd ſurly crew here, that will keep you 
till the next tide, and then clap you on board my prize; my ſhip lies 
but a league off the Mo/o, and we ſhall ſhow your Donſhip a damn'd 
Tramontana rover's trick. 


Enter Belvile. 
Belv. This rogue's in ſome new milchief—hah, Pedro return'd ! 
Ped. Colonel Belpile, J hear you have married my ſiſter, ' 
Bev. You have heard truth then, Sir. 


| The ROVER; * 
Ful. By this embraggyl do, and I am glad ont. 
or Are you injearneſt? + 

ed” By our long friendſhip and 1 Lam. The 


ſudden change I'll give your reaſons for anon, Come lead me to my 
liſter, that ſhe may know I now approve her 


[Exit Beis, with Fel. Will. goes to follow him. | 


Enter Hellena as before in boy's clothes, and pulls him back. 


Wil. Ha! my gipſy- Now a thouſand bleſſings on thee for this 
2 Egad, child, * was eden in deſpair of ever ſeeing. thee again; 
N for within; each man his kind woman 
2 ah! 1 ght $44 had ſery'd me ſome ſuch trick. 


Wil. And I was &en reſoly'd to 89.abroad, condemn my ſelf to lone 


cabin, and the thoughts of thee. 
14 1 you have left me behind ? wou'd you have been ſo 
* natur'd ? 

Wil. Why, twould have mh my . child but fince * 
are met again I would defy foul weather to part us. 


Hel. And wou'd you wi a faithful friend now, if a maid ſhou'd truſt you. ' 


Wil. For a friend I cannot promiſe, thou art of a form fo excellent, 

a* face and humour — good 5 

afraid of being in love, child, and you have not forgot how ſeverely you 
have us'd me. 

Hill. That's all one, ſuch uſage you muſt til] look for, to find out all 

your haunts, to rail at you to all that love you, till I have made you love 

only me in your own 9 becauſe no body elſe will love. 

Wil. But haſt thon no better quality to recommend thy ſelf by? 

Hel. Faith none, Captain Why, will be the greater * 
take me for thy miſtreſs, I am a lone child, a kind of Orphan lover; — 
why I ſhou'd die a maid, and in a Captain's hands too, I do not underſtand. 

Wil. Egad, I was never claw'd away with broad ſides from any female 
before, thou haſt one virtue I adore, good · nature ; I hate a coy demure 

miſtreſs, ſhe's as troubleſome as à colt, I'll break none; no, give me 3 
mad miſtreſs when mew'd, and in flying an 1 dare truſt upon the wing. 
that whilſt ſhe's kind will come to the lure. 

Hel. Nay as kind as you will, good Captain, whilſt it laſts, but let's 
loſe no time. | 

Wil. My cime's as precious to me, as thine can be therefore dear erea- 
ture, ſince we are ſo well agreed, let's retire to my chamber, and if ever 
thou wert treated with ſuch ſavory love Come, my bed's 


par d for ſuch a gueſt, all clean and ſweet as thy fair ſelf ; I love to 1 : 


diſh and a bottle with a ere and hais long grace Come let's re- 
tite and fall too. 


Hel. Tis but getting my conſent, and the buſineſs is ſoon done; let 


but old Gaffer Hymen and-his Prieſt Tay Amen-to't, and I dare lay my 
wy CF daughter by as proper a fellow as your father's ſoh, without fear 
[> 


Wil. "Hold, hold, no bugg words, child; prieſt and Hymen ! prithee 


add hangman to em to make up the conſort.— No, no, we'll have no 
vows but love, child, no witneſs but the lover; the kind deity enjoins 
naught but love and enjoy. Hymen and prieſt waited ſtill upon the por- 
tion, and jointure ; love and beauty have their own ceremonies. Mar. 
riage is 4s certain a bane to love, as lending money is to friendſhip ; I'll 
neither ask nor give a yow, tho? I could be conteut to turn gipſy, and 
become a left hand bridegroom, to have the pleaſureof working t great 


old dull friendidip 3 I am parlouſly h 


- 
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Hel. And if you do not loſe, what thalf I get ? A &ridle full of noiſe and 
miſchief, with a pack of repentance at my back ? Can you teach ine to weave 
incle to paſs my time with / "Tis upſe giply that too. #25" 

Wil. I can teach thee to weave à true lover's knot better. 
Hie. So can my do | , 
Wat Well, 2 both upon our guard, and I {@ there's no way | 
to uer good nature, but by yielding here give me thy hand. 

one kiſs and I am thin — . | 

Hel. One kifs! how like my page he ſpeaks; I am reſolved you ſhall barg 
none, for asking ſuch a ſneaking ſum He that will be ſatisfied with one kifs, 
will never die of that longing ; good friend ſingle kiſs, is all your talking come 
to this 4A kiſs, a caudle! farewel captain kiſs. 25 

| * Going out be flays Bir. 

Wil. Nay if we part ſo, let me die like a bird upon a bough, at the ſheriffs 
charge. By heaven, both the Jag ſl} box bu y thee from — - adote thy 
humour and will marry thee, and we are one humour, it mul a bargain 
give me thy rn So | [Kiſer ber bail. 
And now let the blind one s (love and fortune) do their worſt, 

Hel. Why, god-a-mercy, captain ! : | | 

Wil. But harkye—the bargain is now made; but is it not fit we hou 
know each other's names? That when we have reafon to curſe one another 
hereafter, and people ask me who tis I give to the devil, I may at leaſt be able 
to tell what family you came of. LP | # 

Hel. Good reaſon, captain; and where I have a cauſe, (as I doubt.not but 
I ſhall have plentiful) that I may know at whom to throw my—bleſſingg— 
I beſeech ye your name. | | ' 

Wil. 1 am called Robert the Conſtant. 

Hel. A very fine name! pray was it your faulkner or butler that chtiſten'd © 
you ? Do they not uſe to whiſtle when they call you ? 8 X 

Wil. T hope you have a better, that a man may name without croſſing 
himſelf, you are ſo merry with mine. * 

Hel. I am call'd Hellena the inconflant. 

Enter Pedro, Belvile, Florinda, Fred. Valeria. 

Ped. Hah! Hellena ! 

Flor. Hellend ! 

Hel. The very ſame—hath my brother ! now captain ſhew your love ard 
courage ; ſtand to your arms, and defend me bravely, or I am loſt for ever. 

Ped. What's this hear? falſe girl, how came you hither, and what's your 
bufineſs ? Speak. Goes roughly te her. 

Wil, Hold off, Sir, you have leave go parly only. [Puts himſelf between. 

Hel. I had e'en as good tell it, as you gueſs it. Faith brother, my buſineſs 
is to love, and be loved, and here's the man. . 

Ped. Perfidious maid, haſt thou deceiv d me too, deceived thyſelf and heaven? 

Hel. *Tis time enough to make my peace with that: Be you but kind, let 
me alone with heaven. "oy : Sy 

Ped. Beloile, I did not expect this falſe play from you was't not enough you'd 
gain Florinda (which I pardon'd) but your leud friends too muſt be enrich'd 
with the ſpoils of a noble family, 

Belo. Faith Sir, I am as much ſurpriz d at this as you can be: yet, Sir, 
my friends are gentlemen, and ought to be eſteem d for their misfortunes, ſince 
they have the glory to ſuffer with the beſt of men and kings; 'tis true, he's a 
rover of fortune, yet a prince aboard his little wooden world. It 

Ped. What's this to the maintenance of a woman of her birth and quality. 

Wil. Faith, Sir, I can boaſt of nothing but a {word which does me right where · 
e'cr I come, and has defended a worſe cauſe than a woman's, and ſince I 1ov'd her 


) 
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Hal. N Wiy—1 have conſider'd che matter, brother, and find.the three hunde 
thouſand crowns my unele left me (and you cannot keep from me) will be bets 
laid out in love than in religion, and turn to as $ 80 an ee 

e en 7. 


A captain, a captain. * 1 
for Tonk ye, Sir, *tis a — caſe. * 


Ped. Oh 1 aw mad—if I refuſe, my life's in danger, 3 — Con 

N ”T s one . induces me— take her—!I ſhall now be free ſrom the fear « 
2 guard it you now, eee Wine 
(aives her to bits 

7 W Faith, Sir, I am of a that are of opinion.» woman's he 

- 'nour is not worth guarding when ſhe has a mind to part whey . 
Hel. Well ſaid, captain. 

Feed. This was your plot, miſtreſs, but ut I — you have married ons the 
wy revenge my quarrel to you D Yalexi 
Fal. There's no altering deſtiny, Sir, | 

Pad. Sooner than a woman's will, therefore 1 8 you an 
l my father's as eaſily 3 which I fear. | 
Enter Blunt dreſs in a Sp babit, looking very ne 3 bis n 
adjuſt ing bis band. 
an. 'Tis very well, Sir. 
t. Well. Sir, 'dſheartlikins I tell * xr *tis damnable a1, Sir 

oy « Iponih habit, good Lord ? Cou'd the il and my taylor deviſe no c 
_-” nt for me, but the made of a ation [ abominate ? as 

' Belv. What's the matter Ned * | | 2 

Blunt. Pra view. me round, ju — — Turns t 

* N. 1 mal confeſs thou art a kind 1 2 an odd figure, xl | 

: Bunt. In a Spaniſb h habit with a vengeance! I had rather be i in the ſhquiſuia ; 

| for iſm, than in this doublet and breeches ; a pillory were an eaſy coli 

, three handfuls high; and theſe ſhoes too are worſe than the fig 
with the ſole an inch ſhorter than my foot : in fine, gentlemen, methinks I loo 
altogether like a bag of bays ſtuff d | fat of fools fleſh. 

Bel. Methinks tis well, and makes thee look en Cavalier: | 
Come, Sir, ſettle your face, and ſalute our friends, Lady — 
* Blaznt. Hah ! Say'ſt thou fo, my little rover? [To Hellena,] Lady 
jou be one) give me leave to kiſs your hand. and tell you; adſheartlikins, WF 
look ſo, I am your humble ſervan.—A pox of my Spanif habit. 
Win. Hark——whar' s this? [Mufick is beard 1s 
Zur u * 

Boy. Sir, as the cuſtom is, the gay 4g in maſquerade, who x 

man's houſe their own, are coming u 

nter ſeveral men and roomen in maſquin habits, ith mufich, jor 
Jo - themſelves in oo — dance. 3 thy 

lant, Adſheartlikins, wou'd 'twere lawful to pull off their falſe k 

t I may ſee if my doxy were not amongſt *em. 

Belo. Ladies and gentlemen, * you are come fo @ propos, you mult t 
a ſmall collation with us. 4 [Te the — 
Wil. Whilſt we'll go to FS pl ibi, who lays to give W 86 

P 
— ve no trembling at the near a ? 
- Me. Bag, e man has in an engagement or tempeſt. 
E WII. DO ov? rt a brave girl, and I admire thy nemme 
* | Lead on; no « 0 other Ta. they can dread, 


U ho ron t 


. 


